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ndes, THE GOVERNOR AFTER THE CANAL RATS. 


Sance. J, T.—“Jf 1 can only succeed in driving out these rats, I shall save the taxpayers of New York State two miilion dollars a year.” 
Uxcte Sam——“ Well, Samuel, if you can do that much for a single State, the taapayers of all the United States will agree that you are just the man S. 
for us at Washington, where there are more Ring rats-and heavier taxes.” 
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MORIBUND POLITICAL 
PROMISES. 


YT\HE sudden conversion of criminals resting 
under asentence of death, and the unctu- 
-*- ous expressions of penitence to which they 





frequently give utterance on the eve of its | 
execution, have long been a subject of psycho- | 
logical study among curious inquirers on 
mental patholozy. Whether these contrite 





equality in the enjoyment of all civil, political 
and public rights should be established and 
effectually maiatained throughgut the Union.” 
| In the presence of this pledge it has, by uphold- 
ing the President, trodden down “ the civil, 
political and public rights ’ of a whole State, by 
first dispersing its Legislature, and then re- 
constituting that Legislature by the award of 
a Congressional Committee ! 

In this same platform a reform of the Civil 
Service was promised with asseverations the 
|}most vehement, and even the pretense of 
its fulfillment has now been publicly aban- 





| doned by both the President and his partisans, | 


| who to day present in their persons a shocking 


example of “ the fatal demoralization ” result- 
ing from the distribution of Government 
places as the rewards of “ mere party zeal.” 
The highest and the lowest places have within 


the last few weeks been equally made the foot- | 


balls of Executive favor. 

In the same piatform it was declared that 
the Republicans favored “such additional 
legislation as will extend the bounty of the 


Government to all our soldiers and sailors ”— | 


a false promise which President Grant has the 
merit of bieaking after having already profited 
by it in the last Presidential election. 

In the same platform it was declared that 
“the franking privilege ought to be abolished, 
and the way prepared for a speedy reduction 


expressions proceed from an inward spirit of | in the rates of postage ’—a declaration which 


compunction, or are inspired by a servile fear | has just been deliberately falsified by a partial | 


of “the wrath to come,” are points about | restoration of the franking privilege after it 


which the acutest doctors may differ and the 
soundest casuists disagree, for it is a painful 
drawback upon the sincerity with which a 
condemned culprit may deserve to be ac- 
credited, that, owing to the infelicity of his 
position, he is doomed to publish all his peni- 
tential professions under circumstances which 
preclude the possibility of his living long 
enough to “bring forth fruits meet for re- 
pentance.”’ 

We dislike to indulge in unpleasant com- 
parisons, but, mindful though we are of Dog- 
berry’s famous dictum, we must take the 
liberty of saying that when our Republican 
friends talk to us so beautifully about the 
_progress of reform “within the party,” and 
express the hope that “ a decided reaction has 
begun against dangerous tendencies in the 
party,” we are forcibly reminded of the paral- 
lel between its present situation (ever since 
the last Autumnal elections) and that of a con- 
vict whose sleep is disturbed o’ nights, not 
only by sighs of contrition, but also by dreams 
of slipknots and dead falls and black caps. 

Though sentence of condemnation has un- 
doubtedly been passed upon the party by a 
great majority of the American people, it is 
barely possible that, in grateful memory of 
the, public virtues which adorned its early 
career, the people might have granted it a 
reprieve, if, during the time and space awarded 
to it for the bringing forth of salutary fruits, | 
it had shown the marks of a genuine conver- | 
sion. But having sinned away its days of 
grace during the entire sessions of the last 
Congress, and having added only new offenses 
to the long catalogue of its former transgres- 
sions, we are compelled to hold that its pro- 
mises for the future must be taken at the 
estimate fixed for them by the degree in 
which it has kept the promises of the past. 
What that estimate deserves to be, we can 
easily perceive by referring to a few among 
the ‘most significant promises contained in the 
earliest and the latest of the national “ plat- 
forms ” proclaimed by the Republican Party. 

In the national platform of the year 1860 
the Republicans declared that “the main- 
tenance inviolate of the rights of the States, 
and especially the right of each State to order 
and control its own domestic institutions ac- 
cording to its own judgment exclusively, is 
essential to that balance of power on which 
the perfection and e:.durance of our political 
tabric depend.” Tine whole policy pursued 
by the party towards the reconstructed States 
since the war has been a studious, protracted 
and aggravated violation of this solemn de- 
claration—w violation which only reached its 
ciimax when General De Trobriand, in January 
Jast, invaded the halls of the Louisiana Legis- 
lature, 

In this. same platform, the Republicans of 
1860 declared against “the reckless extrava- 
gance ” of Mr. Buchanan's administration, and 
demanded “a return to rigid economy and 
accountability,” in order to “arrest the sys- 
tematic plunder of the public treasury by 
favored partisans ’'—a dcclaration which sounds 
strangely enough amid the political cries of 
thé present time, as elicited by Crédit Mobilier 
frauds, Sanborn contracts, and similar abomi- 
nations which have disgraced the latter-day 
history of the Republican dynasty. 

In this same platform it was declared that 
“the Republican larty is opposed to any change 
in our naturalization Jaws ;” and yet by the 
Act of July 14th, 1870, these laws were modi- 
fied in total defiance of this pledge, as subse- 
quently, by treaty stipulations with certain of | 
the German States, our German nafuralized 
citizens have had their civil rights “ put in 
circumscription and confine,” greatly to their 
annoyance and displeasure. 

The ancient standards of the party survive 
only to point and measure its deflection from 
the line of duty prescribed to itself when first 
soliciting the confidence of the people. Nor 
has it been more faithful to its latest engage- 
ments, In the national platform of 1872 it 











| had been abolished, and by an increase in the | 
| rates of postage upon one whole class of matter | 


distributed by our post-offices. 
In the same platform the Republicans “ re- 


cognize the duty of so shaping legislation as to | 


secuve full protection and the amplest field 


} for Capital, and for Labor, the creator of | 


Capital, the largest opportunities and a just 
share of the profits of these two great servants 
of civilization ”’—a delusive juggle of words 
which has been followed by a financial 
pressure of unexampled severity and duration, 
weighing alike on capital and labor. 

In the same platform the party “ confidently 
expect that an excellent national currency will 
be perfected by a speedy resumption of specie 
payments”—an expectation which has been put 
to an open shame by the recent Bill fixing the 
nominal date of such resumption without pro- 
viding any means for securing the desiderated 
result, and under the operation of which an 


“ excellent national currency ”’ has steadily de- | 
} clined in value as measured by the gold stand- 


ard recognized among other civilized nations. 
In the same platform the Republicans of 
1872 rejoiced in “the growth of peace and 
fraternal feeling throughout the lan.1”’—a re- 
joicing to which one hundred and thirty-four 
Republican members of the late House of Re- 
presentatives gave a new expression by voting 
to suspend the privilege of habeas corpus in 
four States of the Union and to clothe the 
President with all the powers of a Roman 


imperator over the lives and liberties of their | 


inhabitants. 

In the same platform they express admira- 
tion fur the ‘ modest patriotism ” of Ulysses 
S. Grant, and to day this patriotism has grown 
so immodest that it is popularly believed to be 
scheming for a “third term,” greatly to the 
confusion of partisan hopes among the original 
supporters of the Republican Party. 

In the presence, then, of the broken promises 
with which the Republicans have thus littered 
their path during the last fifteen years, it is 
barely possible that the people may now refuse 
to lend a credent ear to the new set of promises 
so liberally vouchsafed for the future. And 
we think it will be frankly admitted even by 


the most hopeful of our Republican friends | 


that the people will be amply justified in dis- 


| missing these deathbed ejaculations with the 


old Rabelaisian sneer : 


“The Devil was sick, the Devil a monk would be; 
The Devil was well, the Devil a monk was he.”’ 


aotmaeepe 


HOW TO REFORM. 

HE Canal Ring already stand convicted be- 
fore the public of robbing the State of 
New York of millions of dollars, of corrupting 
its Government and poisoning its politics. The 
anger of the people has been excited against 
them, and not a voice is anywhere heard 
pleading in their favor. And yet to reform 
the administration of canal affairs and to guard 
against a fresh crop of similar abuses is not 
an easy task. Perfection, indeed, is not to be 
expected in popular governments, nor in gov- 
ernment of any kind, but it is the first duty of 
the citizen to strive to make government as 
pure as possible. This labor, like that of pro- 
curing our daily bread, is perpetual, and will 

end only with the carecr of man upon earth. 
The evils in government which have of late 
years been exposed at Washington, Albany, 
New York and other places, have their 
origin in the neglect of the people to seek 
out honest and capable men to fill places 
of trust. However difficult it may be to 
control primary meetings in the great cities, 
there is no reason why the towns, coun- 
ties and assembly districts in the interior 
should not send to political conventions men 
whose character is reputable. This, in the 
majority of cases, they have neglected to do. 
The organizations which select candidates for 
the suffrages of the people notoriously swarm 
with venal men, who are always willing to 
betray the interests of the public for a few 


declared that “complete liberty and exact, pieces of silver for themselves. 


Hence the 
ruinous extravagance and fraud which have 
sapped the foundations of the State through- 
; out the length and breadth of the land. From 
Maine to Texas, from the Atlantic Ocean to 

| the Pacific, there is no spot exempt from these 
evils, and no class of men who have not suffered 

| from them. They intensify and prolong the 
| financial disasters which have fallen on the 
community, pile up the taxes and rob‘ the la- 
borer ot his bread. 

| The remedy for canal frauds, and for all the 
jobbery and knivery with which our politics 

| are infested, is the resumption by the people of 

the control of their own affairs. The only 
way for them to secure that control is to take 
possession of it at the source. Let not the 
| most insignificant fraction of delegated power 
be intrusted to a man whose character and 
purposes are doubtful. We know that the 
complete performance of such a duty as the 
selection of the fittest men for all places of 
trust is impossible. Yet it is alwa:s practica- 
ble to do something. There is always a better 
and a worse course to be taken. Bad men are 
very seldom the majority in any community, 
| and even most bad men—in fact, all but the 
very worst—prefer good government to organ- 
| ized robbery. But good men are often lazy 
and averse to putting themselves to trouble. 
| Politics, they say: is too dirty « business for 
| them to to mix themselves in. Now, this way 
| of looking at things must be abandoned, if 
government is to be anything better than a 
curse. In their own defense, honest and well- 
meaning men are called upon to use the 
power which our institutions give them to 
govern themselves. They must show that 
politically they are capable of something bet- 
ter than playing the part of mere voting ma- 
chines, without any real voice as to who shall 
govern, or, rather, plunder, them. Government 
is now a polluted stream, and the pollution is 
introduced at the springs and rills which are 
its sources. If the people would take care to 
send the right men to the petty conventions 

' and caucuses, they would not have to lament 

| the gigantic corruption which rules at Albany 
and Washington. Mere declamation over tie 
degeneracy of the times and denunciation of 
public men will not do any good. The evil 
will only tike another shape, and the disease 
will rage the more destructively for being 
temporarily driven beneath the surface. To 
suppress the Canal Ring, it is necesary to de- 

| prive its members of the control which they 
exert by their money and patronage over the 

caucuses and conventions. This involves a 

radical reform and purification of the politics 

of the State. That is no holiday work, but 
the time and the circumstance are favorable, 

; and we hope and trust that the opportunity 
will not be suffered to pass unheeded. 


THE LABOR PROBLEM. 


NDERNEATH the whole labor movement 
there is an undefined something which, 
| however often its special objects may be de- 
| feated, germinates new life and fresh elements 
of strength. To superficial minds the labor 
| question is summed up in the two words, “ high 
wages’; to others it appears like some horrid 
| apparition and forms a most destructive part 
of our system of politics ; to others again the 
| the terms “ working-people ’ and “laboring 
classes» have a vulgar sound and are always 
associated with “ strikes,’ riots, and other 
disgraceful scenes, while the great mass of 
those who constitute the body of labor re- 
formers have but a faint idea of the vital 
causes leading to and embraced within their 
organizations. 

What is it that is wrong in society to-day 
that should cause disaffection to become so 
| general among all those who labor for daily 
support? Are not our working-people — 
artisans, mechanics, clerks and laborers— 
better paid, in the aggregate. than ever before? 
Have they notsuperior accommodations in their 
homes, and are they not more able to educate 
their children in all the essential branches, 
than the same class of society in other 
countries? Very true; but still more is re- 
quired. Having gained this much, and being 
educated up to the idea that these things are 
indispensable requisites to man’s welfare, the 
recipients have begun to ask questions of 
their teachers into the whys and wherefores 
of other things, that they may obtain more, not 
in the spirit of greed, but from a desire to 
secure their rights. As a natural consequence, 
we find that our working-people are growing 
in intelligence, and though every measure 
adopted by them has not always proved the 
wisest and best for the redress of the wrongs, 
either real or imaginary, that have been im- 
posed upon them, still the fact that intelligent 
organization has been effected among them 
indicates that they mean to persevere until 
they accomplish their purpose. 

At present the purpose sought is not very 
clear. In one section of the country it is a 
standard scale of wages for labor performed ; 
in another, itis to obtain the necessaries of 
life at the minimum of cost ; in another, to con- 
trol labor under certain rules and restricticns ; 
and in other sections various measures are 
sought after as bearing upon their general 
well-being ; but underneath the whole there is 
a general principle at work, and it has been 
at work for years, which will in time develop 
into a powerful agency for good or evil, as the 
leaders show themselves to be bad or goo] men. 








This principle is in a forward state of deve- 
lopment at the present time. Notwithstanding 
the severe, cold Winter and the very hard times, 
Spring comes and business will again be brisk ; 
and the labor niovement will be more active 
than ever before. The panic of last year, top- 
pling over, as it did, some of the strongest bank- 
ing institutions of the country, closing up numer- 
ous br.nches of industry,and ruining, financially, 
thousands of men, has weakened the confidence 
of the laboring element in the management 
of these concerns. It has done more. It 
has taught them a lesson that will not soon 
be forgotten in the history of events preceding 
the panic. Capital sought to depress labor to 
its utmost limit, to bolster up fictitious appear- 
ances, and tu float the chief speculators over a 
season of antivipated trouble. The extrava- 
gance existing in society before the panic was 
the glitterinz bait which led the country on to 
final disaster. All classes became infected 
with the desire to be rich, or at least to be 
considered not poor. The wealthy were pan- 
dering to depraved tastes, and the laboring 
classes sought to get more time in order to 
improve themselves. The Eight-hour law 
was demanded of our legis!ators and obtained ; 
increased compensation was also sought, 
wh le counter-movements were made by capi- 
tal. The panic put a temporary cessation to 
hostilities by placing both classes upon a 
level—that is, out of employment—and during 
the gradual return to business activity, 
plans are being laid for the future which, 
in the event of their being carried out, 
will have a marked effect upon political 
affairs. The Labor movement is yet in its 
infancy ; but the men engaged in it are some- 
what above the class whom James Parton 
mentioned in his recent address, entitled, 
“Who are the Vulgar?” in which he said, 
that three centuries ago the vulgar people 
comprehended the whole of the toiling masses, 
in contradistinction to the favored few who 
ruled them. 


GOLD QUOTATIONS FOR WEEK 
ENDING APRIL 3, 1875. 
Monday 11614 @ 116% | Thursday....11414 @ 114'4 


Tuesday ....114% @116% | Friday ......1144% @ 143% 
Wednesday ...11434 @ 114% | Saturday.... 114% @114% 









EDITORIAL NOTES. 

Two SHowMEN have just been invested with the 
halo of politics, P. T. l’arnum having received 
the Republican nomination for Mayor of Bridgeport, 
Conn., and John Robinson the Democratic nomina- 
tion for Mayor of Cincinnati. Mr. Barnum is the 
biggest man, but Cincinnati is the biggest city. 


Hans CanistTiAN ANDERSEN, the great Scandina- 
vian story-teller, reached his seventieth birthday 
on the 2d of April. This anniversary was duly re- 
membered not only at Copenhagen, Lut every- 
where, for it has been truly said, his fame has over 
flowed the liinits of the little kingdom to which he 
has done so much honor, and children of every race 
honor and love the Danish necromancer who has 
brought them so many friends and companions out 
of fairy-land. 

Tue LovisviLLe Cour'ER-JourNnAL thus mildly 
hints how President Grant might relieve his party 
of its “‘ elephant ’’: ‘‘ General Grant is rich, middle- 
aged, and celebrated. Congress has adjourned. 
The ‘family’ is providel for. Let him begin to 
parse the verb go out—to go-out, going-out, gone- 
out. ‘I go out,’ is the mood, tense, gender and 
number for him, over his Spring julep and his mid- 
day cigar, first, last, and all the time. Between this 
and the 5th of March, ’77, he can make himself per. 
sonally a popular favorite, retiring with a patriotic 
address and a national salute.’’ 


Ir wou.p Seem that the Russian Government has 
been handsomely swindled through its railroad 
subsidies. Unlike our own authorities, who don’t 
know what a burnt child dreads most, a new sys- 
tem has veen devised, which appears upon its face 
to possess all the valuable features of a necded 
reform. Hereafter, Government engineers will esti- 
mate a fair cost of proposed roads, and the conces. 
sions will be based upon these estimates. Check 
is thus given to the method of guaranteeing a cer- 
tain per cent. on the amount of money said to be 
represented by the capital stock, and aid will be 
given only upon what a road is actually worth. 


Dom Pepro IJ., Emperor or Braziu, is a descend- 
ant of three great royal houses in Europe, Braganza, 
Bourbon and Hapsburg, and the bearer by christen- 
ing of fourteen names. He was born in December, 
1825, his father being Dom Pedro I., and his mother 
an Austrian Archduchess. His paternal grand- 
father was John IV., King of Portugal. li 181, 
Pedro I. abdicated in favor of his son, who was 
then between five and six years of age. Of the 
present Emperor’s sisters, one, Donna Januaria, 
married C -unt d’Aquila, brother of the ex-King of 
Naples, and the other, Donna Francesca, the Prince 
de Joinville. In 1840, Pedro II. was declared of 
age, and assumed the sovereignty. He has been 
uniformly popular with his subjects, and while a 
ruler of great firmness, he has displayed a spirit of 
moderation that contributed immensely to the pros- 
perity of his Empire. He marricd in 1843 a Bour- 
bon Princess, sister of Francis J., King of Naples, 
aud by her had four children, two boys and two 
girls. The former died young, and the latter are 
happily married, one to Count d’Eu, of the House 
of Orléans, and the other to tie Duke of Saxe Co- 
barg. The Emperor is a remarkabl>2 linguist, a 
great patron of fine arts, industries and literatwe, 
and quite democratic in his receptions. Two years 
ago he visited France and England, leaving he 
Countess d’Eu as Regent of the Empire, and he has 
long contemplated an excursion to and through the 
United States. 

















THe Nationa AcADEMY OF DesiGn opened its 
fiftieth annual exhibition with a private reception 
on the evening of the 7th. 

Tue CENTENNIAL MOVEMENT is now in its most 
active condition. The various foreign and local 
commissions are working with hearty will, and 
10,000 people are developing the architectural beau- 
ties of the pavilions. 

‘Two Kisses.’’—This tit'e of a novel in press 
by Hawley Smart, an English writer, is not so 
original as it is felicitous, inasmuch as it was copy- 
righted two years ago in this country by Edward 
Greey, and extensively announced in England. 


E. P. Hammonp, author of a wonderful style of | 


poetry, and a religious enthusiast, continues his 
evangelizing labors in San Francisco. The daily 
papers are full of results, the latest one represent- 
ing many: ‘Samuel Bell, a plasterer, who lost his 
reason in the revival meetings, has been committed 
to the Oregon Insane Asylum.” 

Santo DominGo looms up again. We paid $100,000 
per year for permission for United States war ves- 
sels to rendezvous in Samana Bay, that the pro- 
tection of Baez and the Government might be 
thorough. Now the Dominican Cabinet propose 
demanding of us the sum of $5,000,000, as damages 
sustained by planters, merchants, and citzens 
generally, during the remarkable protectorate. 

LeT’s SEE; we shall have to go over our list 
again. We did think the President had given an 
office to every one of his relatives; but two names 
have appeared that are not spelied like old acquaint- 
ances. 
West Va., appointed United States Marshal for 


Colorado, and O. A. Patton, of the same city, who | 


is the new Regis‘er of the Land Office at Salt Lake 
City. Mr. Tompkins’s name goes down with the 
others quite pleasantly, as he is one of that immortal 
army, the first cousins of the President. Mr. Patton 
should be watched. When a man will claim an 
office because he married the sister of an own first 
cousin of the President, he will do anything. 


Ir 1S BECOMING BANEFULLY FASHIONABLE for 
people who cannot do as they wish under existing 
laws to move upon Legislatures for modifications 
that will exactly suit them. The assembly of So- 
lons at Albany is a favorite object of this kind of 
attack. It received a petition to change the law 
so that Judge Neilson could hold his court over the 
usual time to accommodate the ‘Tilton-Beecher 
trial; next, somebody wanted the law prohibiting 
husbands and wives from testifying against each 
other in criminal actions annulled, to enable, as 
was charged and denied with equal force, Mrs. Til- 
ton to testify against her husband; and just now, 
because the law forbids military pageants with all 
the accompaniments of bands and banners on the 


Sabbath, the Legislature will be ‘asked to repeal | marshal of the army. 


the law by those who could not force the Mitchel 
funeral obstruction upon our citizens on a Sunday. 
We have had more than enough of this kind of 
special legislation in the mass of literary curiosities 
better known as city charters. 


Ir pogs Seem as if people of intelligence rush to 
greater extremes than all others. After sentence 
of death had been pronounced upon Ruloff, the 
plulologist and Binghamton murderer, doctors of 
medicine and theology and men distinguished in 
other pro‘essions begged that his life might either 
be saved by the Executive or lengthened suffi- 


ciently to permit the elucidation of some interest- 


ing ideas then under investigation. He was hanged, 
though, on time. Now the doctors of Boston and 
vicinity regard Jesse Pomeroy, the boy murderer, 
as the subject of a wonderful mental disease, one in 
fact that should be carefully studied for future re- 
cognition and treatment. But this poor boy finds 
none but a company of ladies to raise a voice to the 
Governor in his behalf, while the doctors, profess- 
ors, and ‘‘many other prominent citizens,’’ have 
urged his immediate execution, because it would be 
dangerous to have him running loose. Before he 
committed the last murder Jesse begged to be 
placed where he could do no harm. His request 
was unheeded then, but it will be now, in a few 
months. 

Tue Connecticut Exvsction, April 5th, resulted 
in a decided Democratic victory. Ingersoll was 
re-elected to the Governorship by a majority 
greater than has been given to any Governor dur- 
ing the last decade ; more than reversing, indeed, 
the 4,000 majority given to President Grant at his 
re-election in 1872. The Democratic Party re- 
elected its Congressman in the Fourth Congres- 
sional District, and came within one of sweeping 
the whole Congressional delegatio1, which in the 
Forty-third Congress stood three Republicans and 
one Democrat. In the Forty-fourth Congress it will 
stand three Democrats and one Republican. 
The State Legislature is also carried by a large 
majority in the Sevate and an undiminished majority 
in the House. The tenacity with which short- 
sighted Connecticut Republicans clung to the 
third-term aspirations of President Grant proved 
fatal to then. The Democrats of Connecticut may 
well rejoice in a victory which is the protest of the 
people of that State against the infamous policy of 
Grant’s administration, and the corrupt and oppres- 
sive legisla ion of the last session of Congress, 
Democrats throughout the Union are justified in 
pointing to the result of the Connecticut election 
as a proof that the ‘tidal wave” of 1874—all 
croakers to the contrary—is rolling triumphantly on. 


Some MEN invested with temporary authority 
appear determined to inaugurate a war upon the 
Press. The Washington Ring began with Mr, 
Dana of the Sun ; but failed to secure him. Then 
Mr. Reid of the Zribune was marked, and while in 
Washington on a Congressional subpoena for a dis- 
tinctly recited purpose he was arrested for stric- 
tures placed on the Ring in his paper. He was 
released on bail. After him was Mr. Buell, a corre. 
spondent of the Detroit Free Press, who under the 
Frelinghuysen gag-Taw, which was never intended 
to operate against the Press (sic), was arrested in 
St. Louis at the instigation of Mr. Carpenter for a 
free criticism of that Senator’s public and private 
character. The indictment was declared erroneous, 
and he was released, the grand jury being looked 


The first is C. C. Tompkins, of Charleston, | 


to for a surer one. The culmination of the outrage 
was reached when Mr. Storey of the Chicago 
| Tribune was arrested, fined and imprisoned for 
ten days by a local judge for expressing an 
opinion on the integrity of certain members of a 
jury. And at this writing we learn that Mr. Dana, 
finding that a warrant had been issued for his 
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arrest by the Supreme Court of the District of | 
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the date designated, sell tickets to passengers not 
provided with the same. Collectors will be sta- 
tioned at the entrance to the several waiting-rooms, 
for the purpose of receiving the tickets, and no 
person will be permitted to pass these officials 
until a passage-ticket is delivered. 


Joun BrovGuam.—The Philadelphia Times has 


| Columbia, surrendered himself in the presence of | @ very ably written article on John Brougham, ex- 
| his counsel to the United States authorities in New | 


York. He had been subpeenaed as a witness in a 
trial at Washington, and believing it to be a trick 
similar to that played on Mr. Reid, he ignored the 
document altogether. ‘Ihe issue will probably be 
tried this week. The law protects the clergyman, 
the physician and the lawyer, and will protect mem- 
bers of the editorial profession. An attempt to 
stifle the expression pf opinion will most assuredly 
work out the condemnation of those who inaugu- 
rate it. Just whose toes have been pinched will be 
shown to the public by continuing these persecu. 
tions. 

Tue Ricu in this country as well as in England 
are accustomed to allow that wealth is an ‘‘ advan- 
tage, and a great one, and that it secures many 
pleasant things; but they are accustomed also to 
cousider that it is an advantage, like stature, 


and ought not in well-regulated minds to create any 
jealousy whatever. They forget that modern civil- 
ization tends to make of wealth a ‘ privilege” as 
well as an advantage, that is, to make of it a spe- 
cial bulwark, or protection, supported by artificial 
arrangements, against evils to which the poor, and 
still more the comparatively poor, remain liable; 
and that any privilege tends to excite resentment, 
which, in some societies and among some races, 
may become passionate. Here in New York, 
almost as much as in London and in Paris, this 
should be remembered. Enjoy as many ‘“ advan- 
tages’ as the wealth you honestly earn can pro- 
cure; Lut claim no “ privileges,’’ no matter how 
rich you may be, to which the poor are not 
equally entitled with the rich, in law-courts, in pub- 
lic service, in commerce or in private life. Such 
is the mild, but firm, protest of the enlightened 
American citizen against the tendency on the part 
of fortune’s favorites to commit mistakes which 
would inevitably precipitate, even in this republic, 
a deplorable war between capital and labor. 





Ir THE Report is true that Dom Pedro II. is about. 
to resign the sovereignty of Brazil into the hands 
of his danghter, the Countess d’Eu, her husband 
will be virtually Emperor. He is a son of the 
Duc de Nemours, and grandson of Louis Philippe, 


or health, or early-education, which comes of itself, | 








and will be thirty-three years of age on the 28th of 
April. In 1864, he married the Princess Isabella, 
heiress-apparent to the throne, and was created a 
He at once began the mem- 
orable five years’ war against the Republic of Para- 
guay. On the 12th of August, 1869, while in com- 
mand of the allied forces, he attacked Lopez, who 
had hitherto baffled all opponents, in the stronghold 
of Peribabutry. After sustaining the storm as long | 
as prudence dictated, Lopez began a retreat with 
the remnants of his once fine army. A brigade of 
Argentine soldiers had received special orders to 
effect his capture; but the wily dictator eluded the 
pursuit, and marched rapidly toward Caraguatay, 
where he proposed to make another stand. Count 
d’Eu learning of the escape, started after him, and, 
cutting off the retreat, forced the enemy to fight 
a battle more sanguinary than that at Peribabutry. 
Lopez was defeated and lost his life. While on the 
territory of Paraguay, Count d’Eu, then but twenty- 
seven years of age, issued a proclamation freeing 
all the slaves in the country. For his excellent 
management of this war all Brazil vied to do him 
honor. Dom Pedro asked his gallant marshal to 
name a gift that might be presented as a royal re- 
cognition of his services, and when the Count asked 
that slavery be abolished throughout Brazil, orders 
to effect that grand object were immediately given. 
The Countess is four years younger than her hus- 
band, and shares with him and her father the most 
liberal and civilizing principles. Americans will 
take a kindly interest in this remarkable couple for 
many reasons, not the least of which is, that the 
Count served upon General McClellan's staff during 
the days most memorable in the history of the army 
of the Potomac. 


AmonG the notable improvements of the day are 
those touching the conduct of railroads. Fore- 
most in these matters has been the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, which has already introduced tlie ‘‘ Saxby 
and Farmer Safety Switches and Signals,’ making 


Newark, N. J. The Scient:fic American, speak- 
ing of the invention, says: ‘‘ Unless an engine- 
driver deliberately shuts his eyes to prominent 
danger-signals, and intentionally dashes his train 
to destruction, it would seem that, with the Saxby 
and Farmer mechanism, an accident is hardly pos- 
sible. The switch-tender is utterly precluded from 
making a blunder either in signals or in locking or 
in setting his points. The very worst he can do is 
to neglect his duty altogether, and the only result 
arising therefrom would be a temporary stoppage 
of the trains. He cannot shift points during the 
passage of a train, and so send the rear cars off 
the track, or can he easily signal a line clear un- 
til such is the case. The characteristic feature of 
the Saxby and Farmer system is its absolute posi- 
tiveness.”” The system has been in use for many 
years in England, and has so demonstrated its use- 
fulness, that Parliament has made its adoption 
obligatory upon the British railroads. It would be 
impossible, in our space, to explain the arrange- 
ment of the bars and levers which go to make up 
the idea, but it is enough to say that from a cabin, 
so arranged that the rails are in sight in every di- 
rection, switches are turned at the distance of half 
amie, and danger-signals are shown to trains 
within that distance of the working point. The 
Pennsylvania Railroad has also instituted reforms at 
the ferries, especially in the collection of fares and 
tickets from foot-passengers. Persons holding 
tickets wlll be required to show them to the ferry- 

ter in passing to the boats, and that officer— 
stationed at the entrance to the ferries—will, from 











the initial experiment at their station in East | 





patiating on his merits as a dramatist. We regret 
that its length compels us to give merely a résumé 
of it. It very truly says, that he is one of the few 
modern dramatists who refuse to pander to the 
popular taste, and whose plays, while they are full 
of humor and action, refuse to descend to buffoon- 
ery. His versatility also is remarkable, for he has 
written successful serious dramas, comedies, bur- 
lesques, farces and operelfas. His burlesque of 
** Pocahontas ”’ is undoubtedly the most successful 
thing of its kind ever written, while his ‘‘ Playing 
with Fire ” is admirable in plot and dialogue. In 
the selection of plots Mr. Brougham’s tastes run in 
the direction of strong contrasts—truth is placed 
in bold distinction with error and falsehood. And 
his good and bad man never approach the same 
point in the remotest degree. He uses no French 
varnish to beautify vice. In his ‘ Lottery of 
Life ” the lower grade of society is probed, but 
it has no false views of life, and virtue is always 
shown to be the truest path to happiness. Never- 
theless, he has written some plays that may be 
called ‘‘ society plays,” such as ‘‘ Flies in the 
Web” and ‘‘ Romance and Reality,’’ but in these 
the purity of the dramatist is apparent; the atmo- 
sphere is clear and wholesome, his men and women, 
especially the latter, are selected from the best 
types of humanity; his men are manly and his 
women are pure. His dialogue, although occasion- 
ally prolix, runs with delightful ease and liquidity. 
Through all shines the fancy of the genuine poet. 
As an actor he is one of the liveliest on the stage : 
his genteel burlesque is inimitable, while his Irish 
personations have all the flavor of the genuine Pat, 
without that strong whiskyand shillelah rancor which 
disfigures so many of the best actors of that class. 
His Six Lucius O’ Trigger is the perfection of the 
Irish gentleman. In this respect he resembles 
Tyrone Power more than any actor on the stage. 
When John Brougham lays down his pen and mask 
it will be difficult to find one of equal ability to sup- 
ply his place. 

Goruers are the life of the prairies, as ail know 
who have seen and studied these pretty, sleek, 
bright, busy and comfortable creatures. Dr. Elliott 
Coues, of the United States Army, gave, in the 
American Naturalist for March, a full and most 
interesting account of the gopher, which is now de- 
cidedly one of our American institutions. One or 
two very curious points in what may be calied the 
socialism of these animals are specially noted by 
Dr. Coues. “I am inclined to think,” he says, 
‘that they are essentially polygamous, which is a 
point to be considered in the question of the occu- 
pancy of the burrows. if they regularly paired | 
think sufficient indication of the fact would not 
have escaped me. But I saw no signs of this oc- 
cupancy of a burrow by a pair. One gopher to a 
hole is the universal rule; that is, one gopher to 
an occupied hole. For the animals are very indus- 
trious, and in every thickly-peopled region the 
number of deserted burrows is out of all proportion 
to those in use. That not only the breeding female, 
but every other individual, has its own domicile 
cannot, I think, be doubted; and they appear to 
guard the gates jealously. For whenever, in the 
hurry of a sudden alarm, two or more gophers 
rush into the same hole, there is sure to be trouble. 
We hear, if we are near enough, a squeaking and 
commotion below, and the intruders are pretty sure 
to betake themselves off as soonas they dare. The 
female must have her bed in which to be confined 
and rear her young; the male his permanent re- 
treat. Some of the holes are storehouses. Every 
now and then, in odd, out-of-the-way places, where 
there may not be another gopher for miles, per- 
haps, we come upon as litary individual guarding 
a well-used burrow, all alone in his glory. The 
several such animals | have shot all proved to be 
males; and what is singular, these old fellows are 
always larger than the average (some would weigh 
twice as much), peculiarly sleek and light-colored, 
and enormously fat. The earlier ones I got I sus 
pected to be a different species, so peculiar were 
they in many respects. I suppose they are surly 
old bachelors who have forsworn society for a life 
of indolent ease, though if I had found them oftener 
among their kind I should have taken them for the 
Turks of the harem. It seems to be a case some- 
what parallel with that of the lonely old buffalo 
bulls so often met with away from the herd.”’ Our 
social reformers, whose own peculiar ideas are 
getting rather threadbare, might perhaps borrow 
something new from the burrows of the prairie 
gopher. : 

Ir 1s veRY SeLpom that we call attention to 
special instances of enterprise exhibited by penand 
pencil in this paper; and it is proposed now only to 
refresh the memory of our readers upon a matter 
which, first appearing in this paper, led to one of 
the greatest reforms known to humanity. By a 
late telegram we learn that Count Corti, the Italian 
Minister at Washington, and Sr. Ferd. Lucca, Con- 
sul General at New York, have been specially 
decorated for their services.in breaking up the in- 
famous traffic in Italian children of musical pro- 
clivities. In justice to our own labors in this matter, 
we recall the following facts: In 1867, being at- 
tracted to the condition of these children by a case 
that came immediately before us, an investigation 
of the entire matter was instituted. The police 
and health authorities, the Italian clergymen and 
teachers, and Sr. Lucca himself, were applied to 
for information concerning the location of the slave- 
haunts; and in every instance the reply was made, 
“We don’t know where the children live. If you 
can find out, we wil! cheerfully aid you in exposing | 
the cruelty, if, as you say, it really exists,” Op- | 
position being one of the best incentives to steady | 
work, it was determined to find out for ourselves 
that of which the parties best qualified to know 
were ignorant. When it is remembered that spies 
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were aonstantly following -the children ; that they 
were forbidden to hold conversation with any one 
on the street ; and that an attempt.to escape their 
bondage, or enlist sympathy of pedestrians, would 
be punished most severely, it will be imagined that 
the investigation progressed slowly.’ In 1869, how- 
ever, such definite information had been secured, at 
the cost of several persénal assaults, as to enable us 
to tella story of unequaled sadness for thesé little 
folks, and to give in picture-form an idea of their 
home-life under the padrones. These disclosures 
attracted the attention of the late Colonel Tinelli, 
formerly on Garibaldi’s staff, and at the time of 
his death a lawyer in New York city. Many 
consultations were held with him. He was not 
only interested to the very depths of his great 
heart, but at once began a correspondence with 
the Italian Ministers of State, Justice, and Edu- 
cation, narrating the first step that had been 
taken in the reform. In the letters that were re- 
ceived in response, expressions of much gratitude 
were made for the interest taken by this paper in 
endeavoring to unmask the dreadful phase of Italian 
life. With this encouragement the investigations 
were continued, and in the Winter of 1873 we pub- 
lished a full exposure of the infamy in a series of 
illustrated articles. Copies of the paper were for- 
warded to the Italian Ministers mentioned, an: 
shortly afterward the Parliament passed the law 
providing for the arrest of the children and 
padrones, and the transportation of the former to 
their old homes. The immediate effect of our work 
was to drive these taskmasters with their victims 
from the metropolis. They fled to Boston, Phila- 
delphia, Chicago, St. Louis and New Orleans in 
large bodies. In the Winter of 1874 the Parliament 
promulgated a supplemental law, making more 
rigorous the provisions of the original draft, and 
upon that many arrests have been made. The 
system has now but little foothold in this country, 
And thus, after denials of the simplest knowledge 
of the children, after our thorough and uncontro- 
verted exposure, after the passage of the law by 
the Parliament based upon the said exposure, 
credit is given to persons whose work was con- 
fined exclusively to the results of the destruction 
of the traffic, and who in no wise contributed to 
the aetual labor of reform. To the dead Colonel 
Tinelli an1 to Cesare Moreno more credit is due 
than to the Italian Minister and Consul-General re- 
sident here; while for our own services we re- 
ceived the commendation of the public, which is 
far more valuable than the stars, crosses and rib- 
bons of royalty. 








Wira THE Exception of that portion of our coast 
embraced between Cape Henlopen and Cape 
Charles, where life-saving stations are now being 
erected, nearly the whole seaboard, from ow 
northeastern boundary line to Cape Hatteras, has 
been for four months (December Ist, 1874 to March 
31st, 1875) under the vigilant guardianship of the 
Life-saving Service. The stations on the coast o! 
Maine, New Hampshire and Massachusetts, to- 
gether with a few on Long Island and New Jersey, 
will remain fully manned until April 30th, under a 
special order from the Secretary of the Treasury. 
The services rendered by the Life-saving Stations 
in the preservation of l'fe and property from ship- 
wreck during the Winter months have fully com- 
pensated the people for the liberal outlay by tl.e 
Government in maintaining them. The full re- 
ports from all the stations have not as yet been re- 
ceived at the Treasury Department, but the re- 
cords thus far made up show that thirty-seven dis- 
asters have occurred within reach of the stations 
since December Ist, and that six hundred and 
seventy-eight lives were actually saved by the per- 
sonal efforts of the life-saving men. With the ex- 
ception of the sad disaster to the Italian bark 
Giovanni, which was beyond the help of any 
human effort, only two lives were lost from any 
wreck when the life-saving men were employed. 
The keepers of the stations experience great diffi- 
culty in obtaining the figures representing the 
values of the vessels and cargoes, and the actual 
amounts lost or saved from wrecks near their sta- 
tions. But the sum of $1,809,200 is reported as the 
total value of twenty-eight vessels and cargoes. 
Fifteen vessels ar® reported as having suffered 
losses amounting to a total of $224,985, while from 
the same number of vessels $182,815 worth of 
property was saved through the instrumentality of 
the Life-saving Service. As evidence of the man- 
ner in whch these men have performed their 
humane tasks during the past extraordinarily se- 
vere Winter, only five instances liave occured where 
complaints have been made against any of the 
keepers or men attached to the one hundred and 
three stations; and rigid investigations of each 
complaint have resulted in finding but one instance 
where the charges were based upon facts, ani the 
offenders in that case were at once discharged from 
service. Such faithful observance on the part 
of these men of the humane intent of their employ- 
ment by the Government is worthy of all praise, 
and evinces a degree of discipline which is some- 
what remarkable, in view of the brief period of 
their service. The present system was fully or- 
ganized but three vears ago, and twenty-two sta- 
tions were in se-vice for the first time on the first 
day of last December. The results obtained already 
by our Life-saving Service compare favorably with 
the splendid work of the Royal National Lifeboat 
Institution of Great Britain, which, ac-ording to our 
latest information, is equipped with two hundred 
and sixty-nine lifeboats, and two hundred and 
eighty-two mortar and rocket stations. The coast 
of Great Britain is more dangerous than our own, 


' and her waters swarm with the commerce of all 


nations. During 1872 the wrecks and casualties 
on the coasts of the United Kingdom numbered 
two thousand threé hundred and eighty-one, and 
the number of lives saved was four thousand six 
hundred and thirty-four, while five handred and 
ninety were lost. During the present year thirty 
stations will be established on the Great Lakes, eight 


' stations on the coasts of Delaware, Maryland and 


Virginia, and five houses of refuge on the coast ot 
Florida. 
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DESPAIR NOT. 


E were not made to pass in sorrow 
Our brief existence here away; 
For grief’s a cloud that on the morrow 
Gives promise of a brighter day. 


Bright flowers decay; gay foliage fades 
Beneath November's chilly reign; 

But robed in gayer tints, the Spring 
Beholds the blushing flowers again. 


So when some grief has blighted hopes 
Of happiness too dearly cherished, 
Too oft we deem that every joy 
Has with departed idols perished. 


However deep the wound we feel— 
However great our cause of sadness— 

Time rolls the clouds of grief away, 
And brings again our wonted gladness. 


THE MASTER OF HOLME 
MANOR. 
ae 2. W. P. 


HEY were seated side by side under the limes 
where they had so often met. His hand 
clapsed hers. His eyes were fixed fondly 

a her drooping face, on the golden lashes 
of which a tear trembled. About them was the 
Autumn sunset; around, the vales and uplands of 
Edenshire ; while on the slope of a hill to the right 
stood Holme Manor—an ancient building belted by 
a thickly-wooded park, and at presentin the charge 
of the housekeeper, the owner, traveling abroad at 
his accession, not having yet visited it. 

“It grieves me to the soul, darling,’’ said the 
young man, “‘ yet also I cannot help experiencing 
a flattering delight to witness your sorrow at our 
brief separation.” 

“‘T ought not to give way, I know, Claud. It is 
foolish,"’ responded his companion, brushing her 
hand across her eyes, and looking up with a smile. 
** Did I doubt you or myself, it might be excusable.” 

** And you doubt neither, Lucie?” he said, folding 
her hand in his. 

‘‘No more,” she laughed, “ than I do that the 
sun yonder, setting behind the Manor, will rise to- 
morrows”’ 

‘*'Though he who has won the sweet prize of 
your affection is only a poor artist, with his way yet 
to make ?”” ; 

‘<As if money could make a difference, Claud! 
You would not so wrong me. Am I not only a 
farmer’s daughter ?”’ 

‘*A jewel, Lucie, that by chance has a rough 
getting, but whose beauty would better become one 
far more exalted,’’ he said, proudly. ‘‘ Ah! were 
I the fortunate possessor of such an estate, as that 
of Holme Manor—a place the master has a right to 
be proud of—how I would rejoice to make you its 
mistress !”’ 

** And destroy me by my grandeur,” she replied, 
gayly: “T the Squire’s wife! Absurd, Claud! 

collect, the violet that grows in the valley dies 
if transplanted to the bleak mountain-top. Hark!” 

‘Tt is the church-clock striking six. I must go, 
Lucie,” said Claud Percival, rising. ‘‘ The walk to 
the station is fully two miles, and the train starts in 
half an hour.” 

** And when will you return ?”’ 

“T cannot before two months, dearest. Then 
ou shall se me. Farewell,’ he continued, taking 
er to his ueart. ‘‘ I go without fear, Lucie, trust- 

ing in your truth as my own. No other, whoever 
he be, could win you from me. Not even,’ he 
laughed, “ the master of Holme Manor.”’ 

‘* Not even he, dear Claud,”’ she smiled. 

Again they embraced, then taking his portfolio 
and folded camp-stool from the grass, he parted 
from her. 

She watched him until a turn in the Edenshire 
lane hid him from view; afterwards she went back 
to her father’s farm, one of the best on the estate. 

As she entered the sitting-room, the farmer, who 
was there, exclaimed : 

‘‘Here’s news for you, lass. The Squire takes 
possession at last. He is coming down this evening 
without hardly a word of warning, and all the 
servants, I’ll warrant, are in an awful hurry ani 
fluster; while he has already sent word that to- 
morrow he visits his tenants, and, lass, it’s here he 
comes first ; so it’s high busy we must be to have 
all spic and span, so that he may renew my lease, 
which is shortly out.’’ 

“There is no fear about the place, father,’ 
smiled his daughter. ‘You see to outdoors, 
and leave the house and the dairy under my 
direction.” 

“They couldn’t be under better, Lucie. He'll 
be a fortunate young farmer who gets you for a 
housewife.”’ 

The er averted her countenance to hide the 
blush that suffused it, for, as yet, her love for 
Claud Percival was a secret to be revealed only on 
his return. 

Lucie kept her word. The house and dairy were 
perfect | the time Mr. Gerald Massin arrived. He 
was a tall, aristocratic-looking man, with dark hair 
and eyes, red lips, and a pale complexion. Under 
the farmer’s guidance he inspected the farm, but 
rather with the air of a man performing a duty than 
a pleasure. His manner changed wholly, however, 
when the dairy, with its bright, glittering utensils, 
and clean, red-tiled floor, came under observation. 

“«T have seen many foreign dairies,” he remarked, 
“even those of the proverbially clean Dutch, but 
none could compete with this. It makes one almost 
forswear everything save butter, cheese, milk, and 
eggs. 

“* Ay,” remarked the farmer, proudly, “‘ you might 
eat your dinner off the floor here, as the saying is, 
better than off some folks’ table-cloth on a Satur- 
day. It’s all owing to my daughter, Lucie, Mr. 
Massin. The maids would be here, there, and every- 
where, and the butter and cheese nowhere, if it 
weren’t for her directing them. I gave her the best 
education a lass can have, but she is too good and 
clever to let it set her above her work.” 

‘* May I have the pleasure of seeing one to whom 
my eyes owe so much?” asked Gerald Massin, look- 
ing round. 

‘* Eh, he ge She’s somewhere near, I'll war- 
rant,” replied the farmer, going to the door, and 
making the air ring with his daughter’s name. 

A moment after, Lucie, dressed simply but 
prettily in a light muslin, entered. 

In rather a supercilious manner, Gerald Massin 
turned. As, however, his eyes rested on the girl, 
the farmer saw him start, and his dark brows rise in 
astonishment as he bowed low. 

‘‘He treats her as he might a duchess,” he 
thought approvingly; ‘‘ and—bless her!—she be- 
haves quite like one, too. I’ll warrant he has seen 
few prettier lasses than Lucie.” 

Gerald Massin evidently was of the same opinion. 
His dark eyes rarely wandered from her face. The 
tones in which he addressed her were low and re- 
spectful, and the encomiums endless that he passed 


on the dairy, which he appeared in no hurry to 





leave, but sipped the cream he had received from 
her hands so slowly, that Lucie strongly suspected 
he didn’t like it, but, being well-bred, only drank it 
out of compliment to the place. 

When, finally, the farmer carried him off, Gerald 
Massin displayed more indifference to the live stock 
and the acres of arable land than before, and soon, 

leading time, mounted his horse at the gate to 
eave. 

‘‘T will come another day, if you will permit 
me,” he said. ‘It is a fine farm, and profitable— 
a fortune in it-elf. By-the-way, the steward tells 
me your lease is nearly expired.” 

“Tt is, Mr. Massin; but I trust you'll find*no 
objection to renew it.” 

“‘T see none at present, certainly. We will talk 
over it when I come again.” 

Gerald Massin came again very often, and always 
at those times when Lucie was sure to be at home; 
but he never mentioned the lease, and always 
changed the subject if the farmer spoke of it. 

The farmer, however, experienced no dread; 
for with much satisfaction he had begun to read 
the cause of Gerald Massin’s frequent visits, even 
as had Lucie, with pain, sorrow, and mortification. 

The Squire loved the farmer’s daughter. 

One morning, nearly a month after Mr. Massin’s 
first visit, a footman brought word that Farmer 
Western was wanted up at the Manor on business 
respecting the lease. 

‘‘T knew it; it’s all right,’ remarked John 
Western. ‘‘ Thank goodness, the weight will soon 
be off my mind.” 

His honest face the picture of content, he rode 
off; but it was nothing in comparison to how it 
beamed when, an hour Jater, he galloped home. 

Flinging himself from his horse, he hurried into 
the sitting-room where lucie sat at wori. 

‘‘News, lassie—news!’’ he cried. ‘ What will 
you give me for it—eh?”’ 

“The usual payment,” she smiled, putting her 
arms about him, and kissing his cheek. 

‘From a bank where the account can never be 
overdrawn,” he proceeded, cheerily. ‘ Well, I’ve 
been up to the Squire’s, Lucie; and if you were to 
guess a hundred years, you’d never guess what he 
said." 

But Lucie, though steadily she inquired what he 
did say, had already gue<sed, as her pale cheek 
and her arms abruptly dropping from the farmer’s 
neck proved. 

“He loves you, Lucie, and wants to make you 
his wife.’’ 

“His wife!’? she gasped. ‘And what did you 
answer, father ?”’ 

“What did I answer? Why, lass, what could I 
answer, save that it was a great honor done us— 
too much for such as we, but that he had my con- 
sent, as I knew he’d have yours, my giri.”’ 
“Father, it is impossible”? she murmured. ‘‘I 
cannot marry him.” 

‘* Not marry him!” cried Farmer Western. ‘‘ Re- 
fuse the Squire ?”’ 

“Yes, father, I must, even had he keen King of 


England.”’ 
“Why? ‘ Are you mad, Lucie?” 
“No, but—— dear, dear father!’ she exclaimed, 


abruptly, sinking on her knees, ‘forgive me for 
keeping it from you, but my heart is already given 
to Claud Percival. In the eyes of heaven we are 
engaged ?”’ 

* Claud Percival! a wandering, beggarly artist!” 
roared the farmer. ‘‘ Marry him before a man like 
Squire Massin! No, Lucie; we’ve been good 
friends to this moment, but henceforth you are no 
daughter of mine if you say that. I'll see you and 
Claud Percival at the deuce before I give you to 
him!” 

‘‘Father, in mercy,’’ she implored, ‘‘do not 
speak hastily. ‘‘ What is wealth without love? 
But love can be priceless without weaith. I can- 
not—I must not wed other than Claud Percival! 
I would rather die!” 

“Die, then!’? roared John Western; when a 
hand was placed on his shoalder. It was Gerald 
Massin’s. f 

He had entered unheard. His countenance was 
calm, but also stern, as he addressed first the father, 
then the daughter. 

“Mr. Western,’ he said, ‘‘control yourself. 
Miss Western; am I to consider you refuse my pro- 
posal to make you my wife ?”’ 

‘“‘Mr. Massin,” replied Lucie, trembling very 
much as she rose, ‘‘ though deeply sensible of the 
great honor you would do me—for which, indeed, | 
am grateful—I must decline. Not only is sucha 
position far too exalted for one of my station, but, 
as probably you just now heard, my love is already 
given. I am sorry to cause you pain—very, very 
sorry, pat have been so kind, and—and I would 
not, could I help it, be the cause of grief to 
any one.”’ 

She averted her head, unable to suppress her 
tears. 

# an is your irrevocable reply?” he asked. 

“It is. 

“That is enough,” he rejoined, quitting the room, 
and taking the farmer with him. ‘‘ Not a word 
further,” he said, getting on his horse. ‘“ You 
shall hear from me this evening.”’ 

The Squire was true to his promise. As Lucie 
sat in her own room, exhausted with suffering, she 
heard her father’s step on the stair. A second 
after he entered the apartment. His healthy face 
was pale and wrathful, his tones hoarse, as, casting 
a letter on the table, he said: 

‘* Read that.”’ 

Amazed, suspecting more trouble, Lucie com- 
plied, and read with horror. 

The writing consisted only of a few cold, matter- 
of-fact lines, stating that, unless Lucie consented to 
marry Gerald Massin, the farmer must consider his 
lease canceled, as the Squire would desire the 
land for himself. 

‘He isa villain !’’ cried Lucie, starting up indig- 
—_ 

“Villain or not,’’ exclaimed the farmer, sinking 
into a chair, and dropping his head on the table 
with a groin, ‘‘I am ruined---[ have worked and 
toiled in vain—ruined—ruined! and you, my own 
daughter, Lucie, are the cause ; for you might have, 
and yet could, save me.”’ 

“Oh! father—father, do not say that!’’ she cried 
falling on his neck; ‘‘ you break my heart! Ah! 
if you only knew how I love Claud! I cannot be 
false to him.” 

‘‘Go, then—marry him!’ ejaculated the farmer. 
wrathfully. ‘Be happy, and leave me to ruin— 
beggary. Whatdo you care? Go, I say!” 

He thrust her angrily from him. 

‘ With a cry of despair, she fell insensible to the 
oor. : ‘ 

Two months passed, and the support Lucie had 
looked for in Claud Percival’s presence did not 
arrive. Nota line had she had from him; neither 
did he come. She was weighed down by misery 
and doubt—doubt whether she was doing right to 
sacrifice her father, he to whom she owed her 
birth, for her own happiness, or even Claud’s. She 
looked at the farmer; she noted his gloom, his in- 





! That idea conqu-red her. 

One evening, crossing to him, putting her hand 
on his, she said : 

‘Father, tell Gerald Massin I will marry him.” 

‘* What, Lucie !”? cried John Western, starting 
erect, “ you will?’ 

**T will save you from ruin, father. Say no more. 
Let me be alone,’ she sighed, and carried her tears 
and breaking heart to her own room. 

Gay and many were the preparations for the 
master of Holme Manor’s wedding. In all that part 
of Edenshire there was rejoicing, save at the farm, 
in Lucie’s breast. Gladly would she have ac- 
quainted Claud with what had happened; but she 
was unaware of his address; and now she dreaded 
his coming. She felt his look of horror and distress 
would kill her.. But he made no sign. 


* * * * * * 


The wedding-day arrived. Wishing for death, 
she attired herself in her bridal clothes, and de- 
scended to the parlor, where she expected Farmer 
Western to be awaiting her. 

It was not he, however, who stood by the win- 
dow—not he who, turning, caused her, with a wild 
shriek, to sink, half-fainting, to the floor. 

It was Claud Percival, the artist. 

They were his arms which clasped her; it was 
he who raised her to a chair; it was his anxious 
face, as he knelt by her side, that her eyes first 
rested upon. 

“Oh, heavens!” she gasped ; ‘‘ why did either 
live for this! Go—go, Claud? In pity, leave me !”* 

‘*No, Lucie,” he rejoined, clasping her hand. 
‘“‘T have been a fool—an idiot; yet in thus seeing 
you, bitterly am I punished for what I have done. 
Will you ever pardon me when you hear?” 

‘Pardon you? It is J—ZJ who need that?” she 
sobbel. ‘ Oh, Claud! it was to save my father! 
This is my weddihg day.”’ 

** | know it, darjing.” 

“Know it? and you speak thus ?”’ 

‘‘Yes,” he smiled. ‘You have promised to 
marry the master of Holme Manor, and I am he.”’ 

**You!’’ she shrieked. 

“Yes; be composed, sweet love, and listen. A 
year back, before I knew I should be its owner, I 
came here incognito to visit the place. I saw you, 


| Lucie—I loved—the affection of the poor artist was 


returned. When, unexpectedly, I found myself its 
owner and rich, an idea—I see now a foolish one 
by those pale cheeks—seized me to surprise you. 
I put a friend as Gerald Massin in my place a while 
to see if wealth and position could win you from 
me, staking my life it would not. But by it [ have 
indeed learned your priceless worth, sweet, faith- 
ful Lucie—that the wife I take to my bosom would 
have renounced all worldly riches for my sake ; 
while, as was right, ghe would have sacrificed her- 
self and me for tie welfare of a fond father. to 
whom she is indebted for everything. I have done 
wrong; but, Lucy, I swear I never doubted you. 
Am I forgiven? May this yet be your wedding- 
day, with Gerald Massin alias Claud Percival for 
the bridegroom ?”’ 

She did not reply; but her head sank on his 
shoulder, and he felt he was answered. 

She had consented to become the Squire’s wife. 








MOORE’S FAMOUS DUEL WITH 
JEFFREY. 

ROM “ Personal Reminiscences, by Moore and 

Jerdan,” the latest published volume.of the 
very readable and elegantly bound Bric-a-Brac 
Series, edited by Richard Henry Stoddard, we 
extract the poet Moore’s own account of his 
duel with Jeffrey, the redoubtable critic. By-the- 
by, we cannot refrain from expressing our opinion 
that Mr. Stoddard is as much mistaken in under- 
rating Moore as a poet as in overrating him as a 
diarist : 

In the month of ig 1806, I had come up to 
London from a visit to Donington Park, having pro- 
mised my dear and most kind friend, the late Dow- 
ager Lady Donegal, to join her and her sister at 
Worthing. ‘The number of the Edinburgh, con- 
taining the attack on my “‘ Odes and Epistles,” had 
been just announced, and, as speces by the fol- 
lowing passage in one of my letters, I was but 
awaiting its arrival to set off to Worthing: ‘1 wait 
but for the arrival of the Edinburgh - . . Say, how 
and where I am to come to you.’’ The Review did 
not, however, reach me in London; for I have a 
clear recollection of having, for the first time, read 
the formidable article in my bed, one morning, at 
the inn in Worthing, where I had taken my sleep- 
ing quarters during my short visit to the Donegals. 
Though, on the first perusal of the article, the con- 
temptuous language applied to me by the reviewer 
a good deal roused my Irish blood, the idea of 
seriously noticing the attack did not occur to me, 
I think, till some time after. I remember, ai all 
events, having talked over the article with my 
triends, Lady Donegal and her sister, in so light and 
careless a tone, as to render them not a little sur- 
prised at the explosion which afterwards took 
place. I also remember that, when the idea of 
calling out pine first suggested itself to me, the 
necessity I should be under of proceeding to Edin- 
burgh for the purpose was a considerable draw- 
back on my design, not only from the difficulty I 
was likely to experience in finding any one to ac- 
company me on so Quixotic an expedition, but 
also from the actual, and but too customary, state 
of my finances, which rendered it doubtful whether 
I should be able to compass the expense of so long 
a journey. 

In this mood of mind I returned to London, and 
there—whether by good or ii luck, but, in my 
opinion, the former—was the identical Jeffrey 
himself, just arrived, on a short visit to his London 
friends. From Rogers, who had met Jeffrey the 
day before at dinner at Lord Fincastle’s, 1 learned 
that the conversation, in the course of the day, 
having mepponee to fall upon me, Lord F. was 
good enough to describe me as possessing ‘“‘ great 
amenity of manners’; on which Jeffrey said, 
laughingly, “1 am afraid he would not show much 
amenity to me.” ; 

The first step I took towards my hostile proceed- 
ing was to write to Woolriche, a kind and cool- 
headed friend of mine, begging of him to join me in 
town as soon as possible; and intimating in a few 
words the nature of the services on which | wanted 
him. It was piaia from’ his answer that he con- 
sidered me to be toy pl the impulse of anger ; 
which, though natural to conclude, was by no means 
the case; for, however boyish it might have been 
of me to consider myself bound to take this sort of 
notice of the attack, there was, certainly, but little, 
if any, mixture, either of ill-temper or mere per- 
ph xf hostility, with my motives, That they were 
equally free from a certain Trish predilection for 
such encounters, or wholly unleavened by a dash 
of vanity, I not ‘positively assert. But if this 
sort of feeling did mix itself with my motives, there 
certainly could not have been a more fitting punish- 
ment for it than the sort of result that immedi- 
ately followed. 

As Woolriche’s answer implied delay and de- 





differtnce to events, and saw that he rarely stirred 
abroad in , Which already he had received 
notice to»quit. It might be his death, and she— 


yes, she could not deny it—would be the cause. 


liberation, it did not suit, of course, my notions of 


the urgency of the occasion; and I accor ingly 
a) plied to my old friend Hume, who witout hesi- 
tation agreed to be the bearer of my message. It 
is needless to say that, feeling as I then did, | liked 
him all the better for his readiness, nor, indeed, am 
I disposed to like him a whit the less for it now, 
Having now secured my second, I lost no time in 
drawing up the challenge which he was to deliver ; 
and as actual combat, not parley, was my object, 
I took care to put it out of the power of my an- 
tagonist to explain or retract, even if he was so 
disposed. Ot the short note which I sent, the first 
few lines have long escaped my memory ; but afier 
adverting to some assertion contained in the article, 
accusing me, if I recollect aright, of a deliberate in- 
tention to corrupt the minds of my readers, I thus 
proceeded: ‘To this I beg leave to answer, you 
are a liar; yes, sir, a liar; and I choose to adopt 
this harsh and vulgar mode of defiance, in order to 
prevent at once all equivocation between us, and 
to compel you to adopt for your own satisfaction 
that alternative which you might otherwise have 
hesitated in affording to mine.’’ I am not quite 
sure as to the exact construction of this latter part 
of the note, but it was as nearly as possible, I 
think, in this form. 

There was of course but one kind of answer to be 
given to such a cartel. Hume had been referred by 
Jeffrey to his friend Mr. Horner, and the meeting 
was fixed for the following morning at Chalk Farm. 
Our great difficulty now was where to procure a 
case of pistols; for Hume, though he had been once, 
I think, engaged in mortal affray, was possessed of 
no such implements; and as for me, I had once 
nearly blown off my thumb by discharging an over- 
loaded pistol, and that was the whole, I believe, of 
my previous acquaintance with firearms. William 
Spencer being the only one of all my friends whom I 
thought likely to furnish me with these sine-qua-nons, 
I hastened to confide to him my want, and request 
his assistance on this point. He told me, if I would 
come to him in the evening, he would have the 
pistols ready for me. 

I forget where I dined, but I know it was not in 
company, as Hume had left me to the task of provid- 
ing powder and bullets, which I bought, in the 
course of the evening, at some shop in Bond Street, 
and in such large quantities, I remember, as would 
have done for a score of duels. I then hastened to 
Spencer, who, rg) ge the pistols as he gave them 
to me, said: “They are but too good.” I then 
joined Hume, who was waiting for me in a hackney- 
coach, and proceeded to my lodgings. We had 
agreed that for every reason, both of convenience 
and avoidance of suspicion, it would be most 
prudent for me not to sleep at home; and as Hume 
was not the man, either then or at any other part 
of his life, to be able to furnish a friend with an extra 

air of clean sheets, I quietly (having let myself in 

y my key, it being then between twelve and one 
o'clock at night) took the sheets off my own hed, 
and huddling them up as well as I could, took them 
away with us in the coach to Hume's. 

I must have slept pretty well, for Hume, I re- 
member, had to wake me in the morning; gnd the 
chaise being in readiness, we set off for Chalk Farm. 
Hume had also taken the precaution of provid- 
ing a surgeon to be within call. On reaching the 
ground, we found Jeffrey and his party already 
arrived. I say his ‘‘ party,” for although Horner 
was with him, there were, as we afterwards found, 
two or three of his attached friends (and no man, | 
believe, could ever boast ofa greater number) who, 
in their anxiety for his safety, had accompanied him, 
and were hovering about the spot.* And then was 
it that for the first time my excellent friend Jeffrey 
and I met face to face. He was standing with the 
bag which contained the pistols, in his hand while 
Horner was looking anxiously around. 

It was agreed that the spot where we found them, 
which was screened on one side by large trees, 
would be as good for our purpose as any we could 
select; and Horner, after expressing some anxiety 
respecting some men whom he had seen yin woman 
hovering about, but who now appeared to have de- 
parted, retired with Hume behind the trees, for the 
purpose of loading the pistols, leaving Jeffrey and 
myself together. 

All this had occupied but a very few minutes ; we, 
of course, had bowed to each other on meeting ; 
but the first words I recollect to have passed be- 
tween us was Jeffrey’s saying, on our being leit 
together, ‘“‘ What a beautiful morning it is !”’ ‘‘ Yes,” 
I answered, with a slight smile, ‘‘a morning made 
for better purposes ;”’ to which his only reply was 
a sort of assenting sigh. As our assistants were not, 
any more than ourselves, very expert at warlike 
matters, they were rather slow in their proceedings ; 
and as Jeffrey and I walked up and down together,we 
came once insight of their operations: upon which 
I related to him, as rather apropos to the purpose, 
what Billy Egan, the Irish barrister, once said, when, 
as he was sauntering about in like manner while the 

istols were loading, his antagonist, a fiery little 
fellow, called out to him angrily to keep his ground. 
“ Don’t make yourself unaisy, my dear fellow,’’ sald 
Egan ; ‘sure, isn’t it bad enough to take the dose, 
without being by at the mixing up ?”’ 

Jeffrey had scarcely time to smile at this story, 
when our two friends, issuing from behind the trees, 
placed us at our respective posts (the distance, I 
suppose, having been previously measured by them), 
and put the pistols into our hands. They then re- 
tired to a little distance; the pistols were on both 
sides raised, and we waited but the signal to fire, 
when some police officers, whose approach none of 
us had noticed, and who were within a second of be- 
ing too late, rushed out from a hedge behind Jeffrey ; 
and one of them, striking at Jeffrey’s pistol with his 
staff, knocked it to some distance into the field, 
while another, running over to me, took possession 
also mine. We were then placed in our respective 
carriages, and conveyed, crestfallen, to Bow Street. 

On our way thither, Hume told me that, from 
Horner not knowing anything about the loading of 
pistols, he had been obliged to help him in the op- 
eration, and, in fact, to take upon himself chiefly 
the task of loading both pistols. When we arrived 
at Bow Street, the first step of both parties was to 
dispatch messengers to procure some friends to 
bail us; and as William Spencer was already ac- - 
quainted with the transaction, to him I applied on 
my part, and requested that he would lose no time 
in coming to me. In the meanwhile we were all 
shown into a sitting-room, the people in attendance 
having first inquired whether it was our wish to be 
separated, but neither party having expressed any 
desire to that effect, we were all put together in the 
same room. Here conversation upon some literary 
subject, I forget what, soon ensued, in which | my- 
self took only the brief and occasional share be- 
yond which at that time~of my life I seldom 
ventured in general society. But whatever was 
the topic, Jeffrey, I recollect, expatiated upon it 
with all his peculiar fluency and eloquence, and I 
can now most vividly recall him to my memory, as 
he lay upon his back on a form which stood beside 
the wall pouring volubly forth his fluent, but most 
oddly pronounced, diction,.and dressing this sub- 
ject out in every variety of array that an ever rich 
and ready wardrobe of phraseology could supply. 








* One of these friends was, I think, the present worthy 
Lord Advocate, John Murray. 
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I have been told of his saying, soon after our ren- 
contre, that he had taken a fancy to me from the 
first moment of our meeting together in the field ; 
and I can truly say that my liking for him is of the 
same early date. . 

Though | had sent for William Spencer, I am not 
quite sure that it was he that acted as my bail, or 
whether it was not Rogers that so officiated. Iam, 
however, certain that the latter joined us at the 
office ; and after all the usual ceremony of binding 
over, etc., [had gone through, it was signified to 
us that we were free to depart, and that our pistols 
should be restored to us. Whether unluckily or 
not, it is hardly now worth while to consider; but 
both Hume and myself, in quitting the office, forgot 
all about our borrowed pistols, and left them be- 
hind us, and, as /e set off immediately to join his 


wife, who was in the country, I was obliged myself | 
to return to Bow Street, in the course of a few | 


hours, for the purpose of getting them. To my 
surprise, however, the officer refused to deliver 
them up to me, saying, in a manner not very civil, 
that it appeared to the magistrate there was some- 
thing unfair intended, as, on examining the pistol 
taken from me, there was found in it a bullet, while 
there had been no bullet found in that taken from 
Mr. Jeflrey. 





| 








Recollecting what Hume had told me as to the 
task of loading the pistols being chiefly left to him, | 
and observing the view taken by the officer, and, | 
according to his account, by the magistrate, I felt 
the situation in which I was placed to be anything | 
but comfortable. Nothing remained for me, there- | 
fore (particularly as Hume had taken his depart- | 
ure), but to go at once to Horner’s lodgings and | 


without a moment’s delay, and was lucky enough 
to find him at his chambers. I then told him ex- 
actly what the officer had said as to the suspicion 
entertained by the magistrate that something un- 
fair was intended ; and even at this distance of 
time, 1 recollect freshly the immediate relief which 
it afforded me when I heard Horner (who had 
doubtless observed my anxiety) exclaim in his 
honest and manly manner, “ Don’t mind what these 
fellows say. I myself saw your friend put the bullet 
into Jeffrey’s pistol, and 1 shall go with you in- | 
stantly to the office to set the matter right.” We | 
both then proceeded together to Bow Street, and, 

Horner’s statement having removed the magis- 
trate’s suspicions, the officers returned to me the 
pistols, together with the bullet which had been 
found in one of them; and this very bullet, by-the- 
by. I gave afterwards to Carpenter, my then pub- | 
lisher, who requested it of me (as a sort of polemic | 
relic, [ suppose), and who, no doubt, has it still in 
his possession. 








THE TILTON-BEECHER TRIAL. 
HENRY WARD BEECHER ON THE STAND. 


NOTHER week of the great trial has gone by— 
another week of examination, cross-e xamin- 
ation and legal sparring and argument. It has 
been a week of hard work for Court and counsel, 
but the end seems still far of. The first part of 
the week was consumed in the examination of wit- 
nesses in whose evidence the public evinced but little 
interest, but on Thursday, April Ist, the great sen- 
sation of the trial occurred—being the placing of 
the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher upon the stand. 

The first witness called upon the opening of the 
Court on Monday, March 29th, was Mr. David 
Dows, of the firm of David Dows & Co., produce- 
dealers. His brief testimony was to the effect that 
while Miss Bessie Turner lived in his family at 
Tarrytown, in 1869, he and part of his family went 
to Omaha. This evidence was introduced to cor- 
roborate Bessie Turner’s testimony as to the date 
of some of her movements. 

The next witness was Mr. John Winslow, a mem- 
ber of the famous Investigating Committee. He 
was followed by Mr. Thomas J. Turner, manager 
of Mr. Beecher’s farm at Peekskill, and several 
others, who were called to prove an alii for Mr. 
Beecher on the day Mrs. Moulton alleges to have 
had her interview with him in which she says he 
confessed his guilt. The examination of Mr. 
Stephen V. White and Mr. Horace B. Claflin, two 
members of the Investigating Committee, occupied 
the attention of the Court during the remainder of 
Monday’s session. 

At the conclusion of Mr. Claflin’s cross-examina- 
tion on Tuesday, Mr. Charles Storrs, also a member | 
of the Investigating Committee, was put upon the | 
witness-stand. His cross-examination ended during 
the morning session on Wednesday. Mrs. Perkins, 
the sister of Mr. Beecher, was then briefly exam- 
ined, and was followed by Mr. James Freeland, and 
Mr. James Redpath. The testimony of the above 
witnesses was a reiteration of matters with which 
the public have already been surfeited, and we 
make this brief mextion of the events of the week 
merely to preserve a correct chronological account 
of the proceedings in this famous case. 

The examination of Mr. Beecher, which com- 
menced on Thursday, and was unfinished at the ad- 
journment of the Court on Friday, was the great 
feature of the seven-night. This event has been 
looked forward to as the climax of the wonderful 
and dramatic scenes that have made the Brooklyn 
Court House the centre of attraction for thirteen 
weeks, The trial has developed unexpected talents 
in several of the prominent witnesses. Mr. Tilton} 
Mr. Moulton, Mrs. Moulton, and Miss Bessie Turner 
have gained a wide reputation for the manner in 
which they have passed through the searching ques- 
tioning and cross-questioning to which they were 
subjected. How would the great preacher pass 
through the same ordeal? ‘That was the great 
problem. 

The announcement by Mr. Evarts, at the close 
of Wednesday’s session, that Mr. Beecher would be 
called to the witness-stand the next day, caused a 
more than usually large crowd to besiege the Court 
House on Thursday morning. The court-room was 
soon filled, and thousands were unable to gain ad- 
mittance. Our illustration gives an accurate view 
of the scene, and is filled with portraits of those 
present. 

The cxamination during the first two days was 
full of interest. All of Mr. Beecher’s wonderful 
powers of mirth and pathos, dramatic effect and 
moving eloquence, were brought out by the subtle 
questioning of Mr. Evarts. The pastor told the 
story of his early life, Lis first pastoral duties, his 
experience as editor, lecturer and author, his con- 
nection with Plymouth Church, his hopes, ambi- 
tions, friendships and troubles, with frankness, and 
in language which held his audience spellbound, 
and alternately moved them to laugliter or tears. 
In many parts of his evidence he himself was deep! 
affected. He, of course, eng ogre denied all 
the charges brought against him, and ingeniously 
explained the letters written by him that have been 
considered so damaging to his cause. One of the 

most important points in Mr. Beecher’s evidence 
was his description of several interviews with Mr. 
Moulton, which differs so materially from Mr. Mou!- 
ton’s evidence on the same subject that itis manifest 
one or the other has misstated the facts. The inter- 


| ered a way of adding to them. 


lay all the circumstances before him. This I did je ne died. 








est in his examination continues to be intense. 


* 





NATIVE CRUELTY IN INDIA. 
Baroda correspondent of the Bombay Gazette 
£ furnishes the following remarkable, and, if 
true, atrocious particulars of a case of cruelty, 
which, he says, has created a profound sensation, 
as well it might. ‘‘ It appears,” says this authority, 
‘*that one of Mulhar Rao’s courtiers, who was in 
great favor with his Highness, was looked upon 
with jealousy by some of his fellow-courtiers. So, 
to get him into trouble with the Maharajah, they re- 
ported to his Highness that the favorite had been 
casting amorous glances at the Queen. The poor 
man was then seized under—as | hear it will be 
satisfactorily proved—the orders of the Maharajah, 
and cast into prison. Special fetters and manacles 
were forged for him. Ihave seenthem. A great 
iron bar nearly as thick as your wrist, and about 
eighteen inches long, with thick heavy rings fitting 
on it for the hands to go in to secure his arms. 
These things alone weighed twenty-two pounds. 
An iron ring of great weight was put around his 
neck, and a chain was, I believe, attached to it. 
Huge iron bars with rings attached, altogether 


| weighing thirly-five pounds, were fastened to his 


legs, so that it must have been impossible for the 
poor fellow even to walk a yard. He could neither 
stand, sit, nor lie down. I am told the weight of 


| the iron attached to his hands must have been 
| almost always on his chest, and the iron around his 


neck must have bent his body down so that his suf- 
ferings must have been terrible. But they discov- 
For about sixteen 
days they fed him on chutney made of chillies, and 
gave him salt water to drink. At the end of this 
Every one who has seen these 
tters feels sick at the very thought of what this 
poor wretch must have suffered. All this time 
there was no charge made against him, and there 
is no reason to suppose that any notice would ever 
have been taken of the circumstance if it had not 
nee for the inquiry which has been ordered to be 
1eld.”’ 


THE EUCALYPTUS IN ROME, 


HE Pall Mall Gazette says: ‘‘ Garibaldi is occu- 
pied, among other schemes, in planting the 
famous Hucalyptus globules (Australian gum-tree) 
around Rome, with the view to prevent malaria. 
Travelers in the south of Europe have now an op- 
portunity of admiring noble specimens of this tree 
in the promenades and public gardens of Nice, 
Cannes, Hy?res and Algiers; while in Spain its 
health-giving properties are well-known and appre- 
ciated. Jn 1860 the eucalyptus was first introduced 
into Spain on account of its hygienic virtues, and 
these were so soon discovered by the poor people 
of Valencia that they used to steal the leaves for 
the purpose of making decoctions. The Cape of 
Good Hope, Corsica, Sicily, California and Cuba 
have also their plantations. The eucalyptus, in 
fact, is making the tour of the world. Already 
efforts are being made to introduce the tree into 
Ceylon as an antidote to jungle-fever. Unfortu- 
nately, it is too delicate to stand English springs.’ 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


Tur MiKADo AND Empress OF JAPAN.—The authors of 
the Japanese Revolution of 1868, whose real object was 
the destruction of the power of the Siogun, began by 
proclaiming their intention to restore the Mikado. The 
Siogun (formerly miscalled Tycoon) though at one time 
believed by foreigners to have powers coextensive with 
those of the Mikado, the former governing the Empire, 
the latter the souls of men, was in reality merely a 
vassal of the Emperor, who had gradually since the 
twelfth century usurped great power, and had become 
the master of the most important parts of the country. 
The moral prestige of the Mikado, extending over twenty 
centuries, is enormous, but of real power—financial, 
political, or military resources—there is not a vestige. 
He has his wives; his courtiers, who, in brocaded robes, 
black caps, and wings of cloth-of-gold, go and prostrate 
themselves before the idol; he has also a few guards, 
but he has no army. Thus, therefore, it became neces- 
sary to substitute for the Siogunate another strongly 
organized power, and this was found in the dominion of 
the four great princes, under the supreme but nominal 
authority of the Mikado, whose place of residence was, 
on the successful completion of the revolution, trans- 
ferred from Kiydto to Yeddo. Baron Von Hubner, in 
his ‘* Rambics Round the World,” thus describes a visit 
to the Imperial residence at Yejdo: ‘‘The audience 
chamber was about 24 feet long and 18 feet wide. The 
floor was covered with the finest matting; there was no 
furniture save the pedestal, about 2 feet high, occupied 
by the Mikado. He was seated on a footstool, his legs 
were crosséd, and he held his hands leaning against one 
another. It is the exact attitude given to all the statues 
of Buddha. The Emperor is twenty years of age, but 
seems thirty. His surname is Mutsuhito. His features 
are of the usual Japanese character, his nose is large 
and flattened, his complexion sallow, his eyes sharp and 
brilliant. His costume was as simple as possible—a 
dark-blue tunic and wide scarlet trowsers. His hair was 
done in native fashion, and he wore a colossal aigrette 
made of bamboo and horsehair, 214 feet high. Neither 
the Mikado nor any of his ministers wear jewels. Ex- 
cept at thé moment of speaking, His Majesty held him- 
self as immovable as a statue. In accordance with 
etiquette the Emperor, when speaking, only murmured 
the words between his teeth, emitting almost inarticu- 
late sounds An attendant repeated them in a loud 
voice, and they were translated into English by the 
dragoman of the palace. Neither on our arrival nor on 
our departure did the Mikado bow to us.’’ Formerly 
the Mikado never went abroad, but, acting under the 
advice of the New Reform Ministry, he after a while 
showed himself in an open carriage to his amazed sub- 
jects, and latterly has even driven about ina hired con- 
veyance. The son of gods wore a fancy European dress, 
half of an admiral, and half of an ambassador. The pe- 
culiar signs of obeisance, formerly customary when the 
monarch, vailed from the eyes of his people, was taken 
out in state from his palace, were declared to be no 
longer necessary. At present the Emperor, and the Em- 
press, too, seem to go about as much as other sovereigns. 
In former times no Empress was never allowed to Jeave 
the palace, except to be confined; she was attended by 
vestuls who had never beheld a man, and not eyen the 
highest dignitaries were allowed to see her. She now 
receives the wives of members of the diplomatic body, 
and on New Year's Day last was announced to have held 
a Drawing Room. She is a princess of the house of 
Ichijo, and was married to the Emperor on the 9th of 
February, 1869. 4 


Corot, the famous French painter of landscapes, who 
recently died in Paris, is here represented in his favorite 
studio, “ Out Doors,” literally painting “after nature.” 
Those artists who are contented to make their sketches 
in the Summer open air and then to work them up 
into pictures in the Winter gloom of their studios might 
well profit by Corot’s example, 


Tae Universities’ Boat Rack—COACHING THE CaM- 
BRIDGE CxEw.—For a fortnight previous to the exciting 
trial, March 20th, of manly strength and aquatic and 
athletic skill on the metropolitan river of England, the 
two rival crews selected to represent the University 





ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








Boat Clubs of the Isis and the Cam, were watched in 
their practice on the Thames, whether in the morning or 
afternoon, by large numbers of critical or euthusiastic 
spectators. Our engraving shows the manner of ‘‘ coach- 
ing ’’—that is to say, of superintending and instructing, 
the Cambridge crew, an office discharged by Mr. Goldie 
or Mr. Chambers from the deck of Mr. W. F. Watson's 
vessel, the Marguerite, lent for that service, under the 
command of Captain Osgood. When the eventful day 
arrived, the Oxtord crew gained an easy victory. The 
tims of the winners was officially announced to be 22 
minutes 2 seconds. Thousands of eager eyes watched 
the rapid movement of the race, from its starting-point 
at the Aqueduct, just below the Star and Garter at 
Putney, over the first mile and beyond the famous Crab- 
tree and Soapworks, beneath Hammersmith Bridge, 
which was loaded with a gazing multitude, thence past 
Chiswick Eyot, or islet, into the wider space of Corney 
Reach, on to the railway bridge at Barnes, and finally to 
Mortlake, ending with the Ship Hotel at that agreeable 
river-side village. 


Tae Mont-pk-Pierk, at Paris, serves the purposes of 
pawnbrokers’ shops in other cities. Although regulated 
strictly under Government inspection, it has often 
proved a temptation and a snare, as it sometimes is an 
indispensable relief, to the poor and improvident. 
Household impiemeuts and workshop tools, as well as 
all other kinds of personal property, find their way in 
there more easily than out. Thanks to the benevolent 
intervention of Madame MacMahon, the wife of the Mar- 
shal-President of the French Republic, an immense 
number of such objects—from the sewing-machine to the 
blacksmith’s anvil—were redeemed last month and 
gratuitously delivered to their owners. This scene is 
shown in the engraving. 


ToRPEDO EXPERIMENTS were successfully made March 
2d, at Toulon, France, upon an old frigate, the Eldorado. 
Two distinct phases were presented on this occasion, the 
gerb and the rocket. -The gerb was preceded by a slow 
lifting of the surface of the water in the shape of a cone 
to a considerable height. This cone was then traversed 
by a gigantic rocket, which after attaining a height more 
than three times greater, spread out like the bouquet ata 
display of fireworks, and fell back in majestic cascades 
of water-spray. The frigate, lifted by an enormous 
wave, came down broken in two, andit was prevented 
only by empty barrels trom sinking after the explosion. 


AN ENGLISH PLowinG Matca awakens intense interest 
on ‘high days.’? Where Societies’ premiums are 
offered, plowmen flock from far and near, with their 
harness polished up to the brightest glow that brass and 
steel are capable of emitting, and the leather of the col- 
lars and strappings shimmer like silver in the sunlight. 
Look at the piows—which in a few minutes more will be 
buried ‘rom six to eight or nine inches in the earth— 
they are as clean from beam to handle as paint and sand- 
paper can make them. And the horses, they are 
groomed every day, but on this red-letter day in the calen- 
dar they.are doubly groomed. The curry-comb and brush 
are used with more than extra carefulness, and the oil- 
ing and blacking of the hoofs occasion many an anxious 
look and touch with the sponge and the brush. At these 
matches, often from forty to fifty plows are engaged. 
The object the plowman has in view, is to secure a good, 
straight furrow slice, and leave a neat, clean, square dole 
—that is, to upturn as much soil as possible and com- 
pact it neatly, 


FUN. 
A SHAREHOLDER—A plowman. 
Civit rights—Obliging answers. 
A crysTAL ghost—A glass shade. 
TuE best pocket companion—A full purse. 
Query.—Does it require wings to make a flying visit ? 


Navwrab selection—Taking the largest apple on the 
plate, .. 

A*PReMiem.—A disgusted fisherman offers a chromo 
to every fish that will take the bait. 


AN Irishman whowas engaged to cut ice, when handed 
a cross-cut saw to commence operations with, pulled out 
a copper, and turning to his comrade, exclaimed: ‘* Now, 
Pat, fair play, head or tail, who goes below!” 


“Is ir a boy, John?” ‘*No, it’s no’ that!” “Is 
it a girl, then?” ‘* No, sir, not that aither. “Then 
what do you wish me to baptize?’ inquired the per- 
plexed minister, wondering what the sex of John’s off- 
spring really was, ‘It’s an elephant, sir. I meant to 
call it laddie bairn myself, but the wife bade me Say it’s 
an elephant!”? ‘' No, John,’’ responded the wife, “an 
infant.?’ 

A HYMN sung by an old negro woman ran thus: 


*¢T hear a rumblin’ in ce skies, 
Jews, screws, de fi dum; 

I hear a rumblin’ in de skies, 
Jews, screws, de fi dum.”’ 


An inquiry elicited the fact that the second and fourth 
lines, which form a sort of chorus, originally read: 


“Jews crucified him !”’ 


Patrick saw a bull pawing in a field, and thought 
how amusing it would be to jump over, catch him by 
the horns, and rub his nose in the dirt. The idea was 
so funny that he lay down and laughed to think of it. 
The more he thought of it the funnier it seemed, and he 
determined to do it. Bovus quickly tossed him over the 
fence once more. Somewhat bruised by this, Patrick 
leisurely picked himself up, with the very consolatory 
reflection: ‘ Well, it is a moighty foine thing I had my 
laugh fvorst.” 


Don’t use a hard pencil. At least that is the advice 
that an Evansville (Ind.) Benedict gives his friends. He 
explains thus: His wife desires him to write a note toa 
lady inviting her to meet a party of friends at their 
house. After “hubby”? had done as his wife desired, 
and started to post the note, she saw on another piece 
of paper an impression of what he had written. It was: 
“Sweet Emma, Effie desires your company on Wednes- 
day, to meet. the Wellers. Don’t fail to come, and 
then, my darling, I shall have the happiness of a long 
walk home with you, anda sweet good-night kiss. I 
dare not see you often, of my all-consuming love would 
betray us both. But, Emma dear, don’t fail to come.” 
The wife paid “‘sweet Emma”? a visit, and the result 
was that Emma didn’t accept the kind invitation. 


Derrorr Potice Courr.—‘‘ Abner Weeks, who are you, 
and why do you stand before me?” asked his honor of 
the prisoner. ‘I’m a plumber, and I s’pose I was in- 
toxicated,”” was the reply. ‘‘ Ah, it does me good to 
see you here!” continued the Court. ‘Plumber, eh! 
One of those sort of men who agree to fix a water-pipe 
right off, and then get around to it a week from Satur- 
day! Ill plumb you before we get through. I’ve had 
you at my house, working three days to mend a pin- 
hole ina water-pipe. I’ve had the bill come in, and paid 
it, and jumped on my hat and solemnly vowed that I'd 
get eyen some day. I've had to carry water four blocks 
for the last month because the plumbers couldn’t come 
and plumb, and now, Abner Weeks, I'll leave it to your- 
self if I-ought not to send you up for three months.”” Ab- 
ner poudered over the case, and finally said he*thought 
thirty days about the figure. ‘ Well, I’ll say thirty to 
you and put ninety on the commitment,” continued 


his honor, ‘‘and you can argue it out with the officials ® 


NEWS OF THE WEEK, 
DomgESsTIC, 


Tue resignation of Gencral Spinner, United States 
Treasurer, was accepted, and John C. New, Cashier of the 
First National Bank of Indianapolis, appointed sucoessor. 

.--Murphy, the Nanuet (N. Y.) murderer was re- 
sentenced to be hung....Armed aiders visited tho 
collieries at Mauch Chunk, and forced all men engaged 
on ‘dead work” to stop....Governor Kellogg of 
Louisiana approved the General Appropriation Bill, and 
the Lieatenant-Governor and Speaker of the House de 
nounced it as a forgery....A Catholic Committee is to 
confer with the Board of Education of New York on the 
question of combining the parochial and public schools. 
....During the month of March, 6,889 emigrants landed 
at Castle Garden. ...A gang of counterfeiters was arrested 
in Virginia by officers of the Secret Service....A partial 
break of the ice-gorge in the north branch ‘of the 
Susquehanna occurred.,..Governor Coke of Texas, 
petitioned the War Department for aid to repel the con- 
tinued raids of Mexicans into that State....Both 
branches of the New York Legislature passed a resolu- 
tion authorizing Governor Tilden to appoint a Com- 
mission to investigate the Canal frauds. .. .The Governor 
of Pennsylvania directed the Sheriffs of Schuylkill, 
Columbia and Northumberland Counties to suppress the 
mining tumults without delay....Henry Ward Beecher 
took the stand in the trial at Brooklyn on the Ist....A 
mass-meeting of merchants who support Governor 
Tilden in his Canal Ring fight was held at the Produce 
Exchange, New York city, on the Ist....An effort is 
being made to purchase the Black Hills reservation from 
the Indians, who ask $1,000,000....The Delaware ive- 
gorge broke up harmlessly... .Governor Hertranft issued a 
proclamation ordering the riotous miners of Pennsylvania 
to disperse. ...An extra session of the Missouri Legisla- 
ture was called. 


FOREIGN. 
FRANCE agreed to the International ‘Postal Conven- 
tion....The Prince-Bishop of Breslau was asked to re- 


sign his office by the Government....Another Papal 
Encyclical was promulgated against the Old Catholics of 
Switzerland, combining a censure of the authorities for 
harboring them... .Italy promised a limited aid to citi- 
zens wishing to participate in the Centennial... .Carlist 
and Alfonsist troops fraternized on the banks of the 
Oria....The revenue of Great Britain for 1874 was 
£74,922,000, a sum less than that of the previous year 
by £2,414,000....A Paris paper published a rumor that 
the Emperor of Brazil was about to abdicate in favor of 
his daughter, and take up his residence in the United 


States....The trial of the Guicowar of Baroda, charged 
with attempting to poison the British Political Resident, 
resulted in a disagreement of the Commission. .. . William 


T. Henley, the telegraph engineer and contractor of Lon- 
don, failed, with $2,500,000 liabilities, .. .The authorities 
at Jamaica withhold all information of the reported coo 

lie disturbance from the press. . . . Yellow-fever broke out 
at Havana and Key West....Archbishop Manning was 
invested with the title of Cardinal, at the Church of St. 
Gregory, London, on the 3l1st ult....It is thought that 
General Jovellar will retire from the Spanish Minister- 
ship of War, on account of charges preferred against 
him by ex-Captain-General Concha of Cuba..... Over 
20,000 people attended the funeral of John Martin, M. P., 
brother-in-law of John Mitchel, at Newry, Ireland.... 
The German Government arrested the Papal delegate 
who has acted as Archbishop of Posen since the incum- 
bent’s arrest... .An advance guard of Don Carlos’s army 
entered Santador, en route, it is supposed, for Castile... . 
M. Schichkin, Russian Dipiomatic Agent and Consul- 
General in Servia, was appointed Minister to the United 
States... John Jay, late United States Minister to 
Austria, left Vieuna for home on the Iist....It is re- 
ported that eighty Catholic priests are imprisoned in a 
single province of Prussiu....A monument to the late 
Emperor Maximilian was unvailed at Trieste... .Uru- 
guay suspended payment of interest on the public debt. 
....Spain formally demanded of Prussia the extradition 
of Don Carlos’s brother....A financial panic is antici- 
pated on the Berlin Bourse....France has prohibited 
the importation of American potatoes....A conference 
of Roman Catholic Bishops was held at Fulda to discuss 
the attitude of the German Government towards the 
Church. 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


New York City.—Theodore Thomas will give two 
concerts at Steinway Hall—an evening one on the 16th 
and a matinée on the 17th. The musical festival at 
Cincinnati will then require his attention. .. . Miss 
Brainard gave the first of a series of glee and madrigal 
concerts at De Garmo Hall on the 2d. ... “La Jolie 
Parfumeuse,”’ given by the Aimée opera-bouffe troupe at 
the Lyceum, was eminently successful last week 
The rollicking humor and clever burlesques of those who 
dabble in stocks, exhibited in the “‘ Big Bonanza,” have 
made the Fifth Avenue more popular than durinz its 
most palmy days. . . . The seventh week of ‘ Henry 
Vth,”’ at Booth’s, closed on the 3d, but there is no flaz- 
ging of interest in this gorgeous spectacular piece i 
“Ahmed,” rich in Spanish landscape and draperies, las 
again crowded the long unoccupied Grand Opera House. 
. .. At the Bowery an adaptation of Jules Verne's 
‘¢ Round the World in Eighty Days” is meeting with de- 
served success. The managers displayed great enter- 
prise in reproducing with living characters a narrative of 
this prolific and entertaining author. . . . It would seem 
from the constant large audiences that the play of the 
‘‘Two Orphans,”’ at the Union Square, might be kept on 
the stage for many months. This week the 116th per- 
formance is reached. 





PROVINCIAL. —Philadelphia has been enjoying a run of 
the ‘‘Two Orphans ”’ at the Chestnut Street. . . . Mme. 
Ristori, after an absence of seven years from Boston, 
opened a farewell engagement at the Globe on the 29th 
ult., as Queen Elizabeth. . . . “ Giroflé-Girofla’’? was 
sung at the National Theatre, Washington, D. C, last 
week, by the troupe that gave it so successfully in New 
York. . . . The ‘*Shaughraun” is on the stage at Bos- 
ton, and will contribute greatly to the fine season inau- 
gurated by Edwin Booth. . . . Robert McWade has been 
playing Rip Van Winkle at the Memphis Theatre, sup- 
ported by the Gilbert Sisters and their company. .. . 
The Soldene Opera Troupe was at the Old Drury, New 
Orleans, last week. . . . Memphis is looking at the 
“Black Crook”? just now. . .. Mme. Di Murska has 
been singing in New Orleans. 


Foreien.—Carlos Florentine is one name of-an Ameri- 
can singer who has appeared at the London Standard. 
He is said to have a baritone voice of great strength and 
purity. . . . Manager Guy has arranged for a mammoth 
season at the Covent Garden; reading from the big 
names on his roster, Patti, Albani, Scalchi, and Faure, 
the tenor, head the list. . . . . Boucicault’s’“ Arrab-na- 
Pogue” is running very nicely at the Surrey Theatre, 
and English critics consider it the best sensational 
drama ever written. .. . An adaptation of “ Nicholas 
Nickleby” was produced at the London Adelphi, March 
20th, and complaints were made that there were no Crum- 
mieses, no Mantilinis, no Checrybles in the cast. . . . 
**Round the World in Eighty Days” has been produced 
at the Princess, London. . . . Mme. Patti and M. Capoul 
made a great hit in ‘* Les Huguenots” at St. Petersburgh. 
“Victor Emmanuel engaged Sir Michae! Costa to compose 
a royal march. . . . Lauro Rossi, the Italian composer, 
is at work upon an opera of a novel kind for an English 
manager. . . . Barry Sullivan has had a remarkable 
Success in Scotland, hundreds being uuable to gain ad- 





up there.” 


mission to the various theatres at which he has appeared, 































































































































i 4 


rf 


Saks elias 


Se ae ee 


Sut SR teneg SR 











FRANK LESLIE'S ILL 


92 Aprit 17, 1875.) 


UgTRA 


——_ 


a 
VN f| 


| Hin 
mn 
Nc 
Rus 


| Hl 

\ Tit | 

q p iy 

‘ I iit i 

N || H I} Hi 

, Wiens oe Th i 

{ia aR § | a id \\] 

Ny | ' - il —_ oo 1H Wy) > 

WEE “ae r- U | | oa " 

at ee ize Zr iy 

1 | |&p Ne 


| ali 


a 
=) OS AN 
NY i \ Y 
NN PA 
\ i by, = 
yi 
Z y == = 
ie ae 


= s KS = 
: —— AG ene. \  2= 








} piiy { 





| es , “if 4 \ 
Ve eh oe 
\\N Ne \\ : * iy Nw iy OSS A y 
WN} \\\\ o \s ( s \, \\ 
i AK\ Vege ar, 
Ne 
ae A \ 


y 
\ 


\ 





MW) 
AX) 
WW 








AN av \\s f 
AY ation” aS 
Wiis atl ce 
he S Ah 


. 
NS 


inti 
cageegseaih 
; A 


Wy 
Sy 


/ 


NN 
NY 
\ \ 
Witys=- 


\ 
5 \ 
\ V} | 
ye f | 
HW ‘ 
} \ | 
} il yy, 
Hi { 
U 
| re 
? 


COURT OFFICER, . _W. BEE SDGE NEILSON. 
H EECHER, JUDGE NE FIO STENOGE 


JOHN SWINTON, REPORTERS, 
THE TILTON-BEECHER TRIAL.—REV, HENRY WARD BEECHER ON BE 8 





[Apri 17, 1875. 93 


TM, 


/ My i] 


MLL: 
MTT. 


/ 


i] 
ii 


——_ 


: | 
_—_— | 
=H 
\ 

—_ 


eu 


— mann 





eR NNRAlEducsea@aen Ts 





TIN 





| [= | yt / Trai th A i. 1 Aue TT | iis | 
A de 2 ote EGY Cy LAT Oi 
hb ~\ ay Ne ) Ky = =<) 
iN My if "8 we \\y : 
4 al \e an | 2 
i ee x = A\ 7 ] 


; 


ES ail le 


. N 
x 


oh 4 ("y 


+ 7 \\ i 
, re 
PS ly Uf] 
| \Y/ y 


vit il uf I \) 
A | Din 


wit evenuaeanits Tri oat i nel) 


! 2s — ' 


hg yr 






































PLP AL Coy YY 
UY SSAML BT I 
NEILSON. , 3 7 aS oon tik: 
SIFFICI4 STENOGRAPHER. W. A, FULLERTON. 8%. D. MORRIS, FRANK MOULTON. THEODORE. TILTON. | 
4 W. A. BEACH, R, A. PRYOR, W. M EVARTS, 
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ULYSSES TO THE SIRENS. 
BY 
ROBERT BATSON. 


EFORE Apollo sang and Troy was born, 
Before old Triton blew his mellow horn, 
Before sweet-harping Orpheus sought his bride, 
Before Pan, piping by the river-side, 
Woke magic from the reeds which fringed the tide, 
Sirens, yé chanted, and your lovers died. 


Thus have ye warbled to adoring man, 

Sinve hearts were playthings and since time began. 
I to the mast am bound, while on the beach, 
With carols ye command, with tears beseech, 
Beckon with looks, bewitch with smiles, and teach 
Me how to pine for beauty out of reach. 


Now languor melts me like dissolving snow, 
Or moistened wax beneath the taper's glow. 
Ravishing choir, your elfin art employs 

A subtle progress of insidious joys, - 

A sweetness which increasing never cloys, 
But still ensnares delight with false decoys. 


Ah! what to me is home or child or wife, 

When drowsy ditties charm love into life 

Haste, sailors, haste, haste cool my burning brain, 
Untie these cords, that I may swim the main, 
And kneeling, like some thirsty slave in pain, 
Fresh from the fountain drink each liquid strain. 








THE 


Doom of the Albatross. 


A SECRET OF THE SEA. 


Sy THe Avuror or ‘‘ALL IN THE WiLD Marcu 
MorninG,”’ Erc., Erc. 


CHAPTER XIX.—(CONTINUED). 


RIGHTENED, angry, and distressed, I stood 
rooted to the fluor, where she had left me, for 
several minutes, until regret and distress 
overcame my pride and anger, and my tears 

fell fast as I thought that whatever barrier had heen 
so mysteriously placed to prevent my quitting the 
Abbey was certainly removed now by my disap- 
pointing and displeasing its generous, eccentric, 
fiery-tempered mistress, in return for her lavish 
kindness and courtesy to me, and her evident 
intense interest in my affairs, from whatever source 
it originated, even if that source were a belief in 
the occult old-world mysteries, niueteenth-century- 
scorned save by those who, like her, had drawn in 
a love of mystic lore with their first breath, and had 
been cradled amongst the superstitions of a race. 
Two years before | should not have dreamt of 
. obedience to an arbitrary will and a seemingly un- 
reasonable demand; but now, feeling differently, 
feeling as if I could make any concession which 
would please her who cer:ainly seemed to strive to 
befriend me, feeling deep unwillingness to pain and 
disappoint the lonely widowed woman who seemed 
to take pleasure in my society, I sat down and 
wrote: 


“My Dear Lapy Cecin1a—I fear that I have 
displeased you by wishing to return to Wymond- 
stowé, when you have so kindly urged me to remain 
here a little time longer. Did circumstances permit, 
you cannot tell how gladly I would accede to that 
request ; you cannot tell how strongly lam tempted 
sellishly to neglect everything e!se for the con- 
sideration of being able to prolong the pleasure of 
my visit to Grayfriars Abbey. Dear Lady Cecilia, 
do not withdraw yotr friendship from me because | 
am unfortunately obliged to deprive myself of your 
society; and now and always believe me to be 
yours, sincerely and gratefully, 

** GWENDOLINE WyMonpD.” 


I sealed this, laid it on the black marble slab 
where the letters always lay for or from the post; 
and then, as I had no luggage with me to detain me, 
I drew on my gloves, and, passing out by way of 
the rose-garden and the long, shaded stone terrace, 
quitted the Abbey. 

Looking at my watch as [ walked down to the 
avenue gates, I found that I had sufficiently litt!e 
time in which to reach the station for the next train, 
and so, without space for further pause or delay, I 
hurried on, feverishly fast, beneath the sultry after- 
noon sun, until I reached the station, when the first 
bell rang. 

With a weary sigh, and an aching regret throb- 
bing in my heart as I looked back at Grayfriars 

ark and the wooded hill beyond. I seated myself 
in the darkest corner of the first carriage I came to, 
drew my vail down, and closed my eyes, determined 
not to stir, if possible, until Oggleswhite Station 
was announced. 

‘‘ Madame—Miss Wymond! Pardon me, I bring a 
message from my lady.” 

I sprang up, half thinking I must have fallen 
asleep and was dreaming, and as I did so was face 
to face with Maddalena, Lady Cecilia’s attendant. 

aa eye = Maddalena? And you have had the 
trouble of following me all this way !” 

Maddalena, gentle, deferential, courteous, as [ 
had always found her, confronted me, with an angry 
glitter in her eyes, and a dusky flush on her olive 
cheeks. 

“T would go:somewhat further,’ she said, speak- 
ing a little thickly, liquidating and lisping over the 
hard English consonants, and in her emotion glid- 
ing into the soft sibilants of her native Spanish 
tongue —for the woman was a foster-sister of 
Lady Cecilia’s in those bygone days of her girlhood 
in the city of Cadiz, I learned—* to gratify a wish 
ar ohey a command of my lady’s! I bring a note 
from my lady, Miss Wymond.”’ 

The note was a sheet of thick, soft cream-laid 
paper, with Lady Cecilia’s crest and monogram, 
twisted up curiously. I opened it, and saw written 
in Lady Cecilia’s peculiar, broadly-marked, angular 
caligraphy, in dark red ink, which she oftenused at 
her studies, these words, scrawled across the middle 
of the page: 


‘“‘T warned you once before of taking a false step, 
and my words were unheeded. I warn you now 
again. Despise this warning also, and you may re- 
pent it to your dying day. [ tell you not to return 
to Wymondstowe.”’ 


The second bell rang sharply, and the rd 
bustled up—the train was behin time. be 

“Tickets, please—-stand back, please!” to 
Maddalena. 

The door was crashed to and locked, leaving her 
on the platform and me in the carriage. 

I shook my head and waved my hand to her. 

“Tell her ladyship I thank her sincerely; but it 
is too late now.’ 

The whistle sounded, the carriages thrilled and 
trembled with the pantings and throbbings of the 
engine’s fiery heart, and the next moment the plat- 
form, with Maddalena’s tall, graceful, dark-robed 
figure, somewhat like her mistress’s, and her large 
dark eyes gazing gloomily at me, had seemingly 
glided away backwards and was lost to view. 


‘Her warning—if warning it really be,’’ I mused, 
sadly, ‘‘ has come-too late. What if it be of import- 
ance? What if [ am really plunging into misery, 
from which her knowledge —be it mysteriously 
derived from occult sources, as | haye only too good 
reason to suppose it is, or simply worldly wisdom 
and information—might save me? Heaven help me! 
I feel as if I were groping in the dark for a guiding 
hand. I feel now as if I were making some fatal 
mistake, of turning away into some crooked path 
of error and sorrow. If Lidy Cecilia had begged me 
to return for her sake, for some comfort, or good, or 
neg she might derive from my society, I would 

ave done so, even at the last moment; but I can- 
not hinder business, provoke my aunt, cause con- 
fusion and annoyance, and, worse than all, offend 
and displease Walter, through paying attention to 
the portents of a horoscope. Poor Lady Cecilia! 
Her own blighted, joyless, hopeless life bears pitiful 
testimony to the worth of portents, spells, and occult 
sciences to a poor frail mortal, who 


Seeks the things beyond mortality. 


Heaven help us all! To it alone can we look.” 

And alone, and secluded from human sight or 
hearing in the railway-carriage, which was speed- 
ing me so swiftly onwards to the home to which I 
shrank from returning more and more as each mile 
went on, I prayed aloud, earnestly, pleadingly, to 
heaven—prayed and wept and confessed aloud my 
fears, reluctance, grief, pain, uncertainty, as I had 
never dared to do to any human listener—as I had 
never dared to do to myself even. 

We were approaching the second station from St. 
Omar’s by this time, and I was about moving to the 
opposite seat to look out, feeling calmer, more 
peaceful and assured than I had been for many a 
day, when a sudden wild shrieking whistle from the 
engine startled me. I heard the screams of wo- 
men’s voices from some carriage ahead of mine, a 
dull, rambling sound, and I was flung violently back 
as the floor seemed to upheave under me; there 
was a hdeous crashing of wood-work all around 
me, and for a moment or two the shock deprived 
me of all sense of feeling. 





CHAPTER XX. 


A TERRIBLE fright with a severe shock was my 
worst injury, and I was rather amazed and 
alarmed, when a porter unlocked the door to let 
me out, to find that [ could not even stand upright. 

‘* Anybody hurt there, porter?’ a voice, which 
sounded familiar to me, called out, hastily. 

‘*A lady, sir, I think,’’ the man said, apprehen- 
sively, as he helped me to totter slowly out of the 
carriage. 

‘* Bless my soul! Miss Wymond! There, there, 
my man—lI'll help her out. Hurt, are you? No— 
only shocked—all right! Take care of the step.” 

‘*Oh, Doctor Kingsley, what has happened ?”’ 

‘Oh, a mere nothing,” the doctor said, cheer- 
fully ; ‘‘ only a few trucks smashed and a few peo- 
ple bruised—that’s all. Don't be frightened. Lean 
on me, my dear. Sit down here on this bank a few 
minutes, until I come back to you.’’ 

The ‘‘ mere nothing *’—of which the doctor, in his 
desire to soothe my nerves, had spoken so slightingly 
—had bruised and wounded half a score of people, 
broken the stoker’s limbs, and shattered three car- 
riages. And, as [ sat, or rather lay, weak and 
dizzy, on the shingily bank where the doctor had 
leftme, and listened to the lamentable confusion of 
shouting voices, crying children and women, the 
roar of escaping steam from the opened engine- 
valves, and the rattling and banging of loose planks 
and irons of the shattered trucks which men were 
busily clearing away, one thought rose uppermost 
in my mind, ‘‘ This is the way of Providence. O 
heaven, guide me!”’ 

‘Now, my dear Miss Wymond—sorry to have 
left you so long, but it could not be helped. IJ had 
to see to some people over there, and I must run 
back now to the stoker; he’s hurt, poor fellow! 
Ab, you are quite faint! Here, take this—a tea- 
spoonful of brandy and sal volatile. My dear, you 
can’t continue your journey—can’t think of it—your 
nervous system has received a shock. You must 
keep quiet for a day or two—do you hear? Go 
straight back to St. Omar’s. You were staying at 
the Abbey, were you not?’ An inflection of min- 
gled deference and curiosity came into the worthy 
physician’s tones. “ By the greatest good fortune 
[have my trap here—drove over from Hillingham to 
meet this train, you know—and my man will take 
you back in less than an hour to St. Omar’s. You 
may have to wait here three hours for a train, if 
not more; and even then, Miss Wymond, I would 
strongly advise your not proceeding on your jour- 
ney—in fact, you will be doing wrong if.you persist 
in it. 

‘I will not persist, Doctor Kingsley,”’ I said, sud- 
denly. ‘‘I will go back to St. Omar’s since you 
think it right.” 

‘‘That shows your sense and prudence,” he re- 

sponded, cordially. ‘‘ Now come, and I will put 
you into my trap comfortably.” 
Another injured lady I found was to be my com- 
panion in the doctor’s vehicle; and this worthy 
matron, @ fish exporter’s wife, exhibited such an 
amazing amount of politeness and solicitude to- 
wards me, that’! was fairly overwhelmed, until she 
said, in a tone of ye | anxiety, prefacing her 
remark with a little cough: 

**Dear me! I trust that her ladyship, Lady Ce- 
cilia Murray, will not be alarmed to see you return 
so soon; it is enough to startle her, I am sure. 
You are staying at the Abbey, I believe, Miss Wy- 
mond. Doctor Kingsley told me so, I think.’’ 

‘* How people worship rank and title!” [ thought, 
scornfully. ‘‘I wonder if Doctor Kingsley would 
have been so attentive to me if I had not been stay- 
ing at the Abbey?” 

_ [have now no doubt that he would have been 
just as attentive, for he was a man of a kind and 
sympathetic nature; but the fact of my being an 
honored guest of Lady Cecilia Murray’s impressed 
itself upon him, nevertle!ess, so that he could not 
avoid impressing it upon others—his groom, for in- 
stance, as well as the fish-merchant’s wife; for, as 
soon as [ had parted with that lady at her own 
door, and resisted her almost pathetic entreaties to 
enter her house, and stay for dinner or tea, or a 
glass of wine, or anything I chose, the man-servant, 
without waiting for a word of direction from me, 
gathered up the reins, laid the whip about the horse, 
and, before I knew well whither I was going, 
brought me up at a rapid pace to the Abbey gates. 

I had half intended to go to the quiet old frotel, 
and place myself under Mrs, Haslitt’s motherly 
care; but, whilst I deliberated, it had apparently. 
been decided for me ; besides, L. a longin desire 
to gee Lady Cecilia again, and be reconc ed. 

“Here, please—stop here,” I said, as he drove 
up to the front entrance, and, descending with 
some difficulty, with the man’s assistance, I mounted 
the terrace-steps with his assistance also; and 
the groom, pocketing his doweeur with a touch of 
his hat, drove away, and I slowly walked on by 
the yew-tree terrace, and through the rose-garden, 
— the baleony with a fast beating 

eart. 





‘‘ Lady Cecilia, I am come back, ungracious as 
you must heve thought my departure this morning. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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There was an accident on the line; and I—Iama 
little hurt.” 

She was sitting ateher desk as I entered the room, 
and sprang up with a startled look, which speedily 
changed to one of pleasure, gratification—almost 
tenderness. : 

I sank weakly into a chair as I finished speaking, 
and as she rushed forward with outstretched, wel- 
coming hands; but, pausing an instant, she re- 
covered her usual cold dignity of manner. 

“You required tangible proof, I believe, that 
your journey to-day would be disastrous—and I 
think you have had it,”’ she said, coldly and signifi- 
cantly, touching the bell-spring as she spoke. 

Then she came over, and took my hands in hers, 
laying her cold white fingers on my pulse. 

“You are feverish, and require rest and quiet,” 
she said, gravely. ‘* Maddalena, attend Miss Wy- 
mond to her room—she will lie down for a few 
hours. There has been an accident on the line, 
and she is ill, and shaken.”’ 

There was a flash of triumph in the waiting- 
woman’s dark eyes as she glanced from me back 
again to her mistress ; but it was instantly subdued, 
and, save for afew gentle deferential inquiries as 
to whether I was suffering in any way, she made 
no allusion to the accident, except when—having 
bathed my face and hands in cold perfumed water, 
brushed out my hair over the pillows of the couch, 
wrapped me in dressing-gown and snow-white furs, 
and drawn the blinds—turning to leave the room, 
she said, softly: 

“T trust, madame, wou will be quite well after 
your sleep ;’’ and then, a little abruptly, she added, 
‘My lady has been very anxious about you since 
you left.” 

A few minutes after Maddalena had quitted the 
room, her mistresg entered, bearing in her hand a 
small glass, containing a little of the colorless, 
tasteless liquid she always used as medicine. 

‘‘Drink this, Gwendoline—it is a sedative, and 
will do you good,” she said, gently, stooping down 
beside me and raising my head on her arm as if she 
had been my mother or elder sister. 

‘‘How good you are to me!’’ I cried, the tears 
starting to my eyes asl raised her slender white 
fingers to my lips and kissed them. 

She drew her hand away, and looked at me 
steadfastly. 

‘‘T would rather, Gwendoline,’ she said, ‘ that 
you did not resist my influence and my admoni- 
tions.” 

My face flushed, and I said, earnestly : 

“fy will not resist any more, because—because, 
Lady Cecilia, I believe, feel sure that it is heaven’s 
will, for some wise purpose of its own, that I 
should not leave St. Omar's yet for a while.” 

She paused a moment, looking at me thoughtfully 
and not sternly. 

“*Well,”’ she said, ‘and its will I have but tried 
to interpret through its ministers—the stars of the 
firmament.”’ 

Then, as I lay wistfully looking at her, and made 
no reply, she sighed wearily. 

‘‘Perhaps you are right,’’ she went on, ‘“‘to be 
content with the revelation of future events when 
every one can share them with you; one feels so 
forlorn in drear solitary knowledge of woe.”’ 

Late in the evening I awoke from a long deep 
sleep, and, feeling much refreshed, though a good 
deal bewildered as to what hour of the day or 
night or next day it was, I rose, dressed myself 
slowly, and went down-stairs. 

There was no one in the saloon or study when I 
entered, but the table was laid for supper in the 
former room, and beside my plate there lay a letter 
from Wymondstowe—a thick, ominous-looking let- 
ter, with double postage. 

‘“‘ What can it be about?’ I said, faintly, feeling 
myself growing cold and sick with nervous appre- 
hension—my aunt Sophia’s letters, as I believe I 
have said before, being always in a greater or less 
degree productive of this extraordinary effect 
on me. 

Clutching the portentous missive in my hand, I 
went out into the garden for fresh air, and sat down 
by the fountain. 

The broad green lily-leaves glided towards me 
and receded on the sppine water, the fallen rose- 
petals danced merrily hither and thither over the 
eddying spray from the gushing silvery jet, the air 
was heavy with the fragrance of myrtle and 
orange-blossoms; but there was to me a me- 
lancholy in the ceaseless, murmuring music of 
the plashing fountain, melancholy in the sighing 
and rustling of the breeze amongst the flowers, 
which swept inward over the high shelterin 
walls in odd convulsive gusts of the wild sout 
wind, which swayed and roared and crashed in 
stormy billows of sound through the thick-clothed 
boughs of the great old oaks and beeches in the 
park outside, and the sombre phalanx of funereal 
yews by the ancient cloister terrace. The sun was 
setting. with a lurid glow amidst dull crimson clouds, 
and there was a wild changefualness on earth, in 
air, and in sky. 

Twice I weakly laid the letter down before I 
dared to open it. Then I knew! A letter from 
Walter Hesketh was inclosed—a letter and a tele- 
gram, both from Walter Hesketh. 

I read the letter and the telegraphic dispatch 
which my aunt Sophia, after opening, had inclosed 
to me, with three pages of querulous complaints 
of long absence, my affairs, business, Aunt Louisa, 
the servants and my dressmaker, all conglomerated 
into an aggregated total of offense and bitter dis- 
pleasure. | 

My head swam, a kind of reckless desperation 
possessed me. I had been almost free—I had al- 
most felt and fancied myself free for the last few 
days—and now my fetters clanked again, and I felt 
their galling weight to my very soul. 

At this moment, raising my head, I saw Lady 
Cecilia’s figure passing the open window on the 
balcony, and I rushed blindiy towards her, heedless 
of what I said or did in my perplexity and distress. 

“ Lady Cecilia, what shall [ do?’ I exclaimed. 
“Tshould have had those letters this morning— 
they came by the afternoon post, I suppose, whilst 
I was asleep—and it is too late now. See—a tel- 
egram from Walter Hesketh, to say he will be 
down by the afternoon train this very day—I told 
him I should be at home then.” 

‘* Well, but you are not at home, and cannot go 
home for a day or two—what of it?’ Lady Cecilia 
said, calmly. ‘“‘I have sent a telegram to Wy- 
mondstowe to say that you cannot return for a few 
days, having received a slight injury in the railway 
accident, and——”’ 

“Not for a few days!’’ I interrupted, sharply, 
tearing Walter’s letter as I snatched it open. ‘‘ Do 

ou know what is in this letter? An intimation, 

y Cecilia, that the marriage must take place on 

the eleventh instead of the twentieth—three days 
from to-day—three days!” 

“ Ah,” she said, with a long breath ; ‘“ did I not 
say he would probably urge an earlier day for the 
marriage ?”’ 

“You did,” I faltered. ‘‘ Why has he done it? 
Lady Cecilia, if you know anything which I ought 
to know, I beseech you tell me.”’ 

“T know no single reason, personally connected 
with Walter Hesketh, why you should not marr 
him, and find in him a fond and faithful husband,” 





she replied, deliberately ; ‘‘ but I know reasons 
why you should not marry him, after all. The first 
and greatest is that you have no love for him. 
Love! You have not even friendship or friendly 
liking for him. You shrink from him—you dread 
him—you resent his influence over you—you hate 
his authority, and his affection is valueless to you. 
Is it not all true ?”’ ’ 

‘*May heaven forgive me if I have made this evi- 
dent to you and to others,’’ I groaned, writhing at 
her probing words, ‘‘ and heaven help me to do my 
duty in letter and in spirit towards him! He de- 
serves better at my hands, and, Lady Cecilia, I 
shall be his wife in three days.” 

‘‘No, you shall not,’’ she rejoined, calmly. 

‘*Why do you say that?” I cried, in fierce im- 
patience. ‘‘ He is going to leave England immedi- 
ately; business requirements oblige him, he says, 
and I must accompany him. He has my solemn 

romise, Lady Cecilia, and I must and will redeem 
it fully, freely, honorably, if not gladly. [I have no 
pretext or reason to suggest further postponement 
or delay—nor would I seek it.’’ : 

She fixed her dark glowing eyes on me with an 
inscrutable smile. 

‘Cara mia,” she said, carelessly, ‘‘ remember 
the Spanish proverb— There is a remedy for every- 
thing but death.’ You have the remedy for this 
hurried bridal, at all events. You cannot go to- 
morrow—they will not even expect you, on account 
of the telegram—nor the next day. I cannot suffer 
you to travel—nay, Gwendoline, I hold a promise 
from you also—not to resist my advice. Walter 
Hesketh is, I am sure, not the lover to prove an un- 
gallant and unreasonable bridegroom. His business 
requirements can wait for a few days—just a few 
days more, cara mia--I am sure they can!”’ 

The strange inscrutable smile came into her eyes 
again. 

Irritable and impatient at the half-vailed mystery 
of her words and expression, I turned gloomily 
away to the window, until suddenly the silence of 
the room was broken by the strange in‘erruption 
of a deep, low bass voice, speaking rapidly in a 
foreign tongue, and, looking round in surprise, I 
saw, standing by the door which communicated 
with the main portion of the Abbey, a dark-skinned, 
bright-eyed, pleasant-looking little man, who, smil- 
ing and gesticulating rapidly, addressed Lady 
Cecilia in Spanish. 

The news he brought seemed to excite her, for 
her eyes lit up, and her sallow face flushed darkly. 

But,with a quick silencing gesture, she held up her 
hand, and as the stranger’s eyes fell on me, stand- 
ing apart in the window- recess, he stopped in- 
stantly, bowed low, and was retreating, when Lady 
Cecilia spoke in English : 

“Go to the library, my good Perez, and I will 
come to you by-and-by. Supper waits now, and 
my friend, Miss Gwendoline: Wymond, waits also. 
I trust Maddalena has not neglected you. Tell them 
to bring you some wine, Perez; there is some rare 
Val de Penas in the cellar.” 

‘« Many thanks, senora,”’ the little man said, with 
another deep bow, his bright eyes growing more 
brilliant, and the edge of his white teeth gleaming 
in a smile; but I noticed that when Lady Cecilia 
mentioned my name, the Spaniard’s black brilliant 
eyes flashed on me for a moment or two with a 
blaze of interest and curiosity. 

Supper over, Lady Cecilia rose hastily and left 
the room, and, returning in a few minutes,wrapped 
in a large dark shawl, she said: 

“T am going out for an hour or two; you will 
find amusement and occupation in the study or 
music-room, Gwendoline. There is new music on 
the pianoforte, or, if you prefer the library, it is 
lighted and warmed this evening—there is a pile of 
new books there, cara;’’ and as she passed me 
she leaned over my chair and touched my fore- 
head lightly with her lips. 

I practiced the accompaniments of half a dozen 
songs, looked through a volume of wild “— and 
tales of the Northmen, and a collection of Moorish 
legends—Lady Cecilia’s own weird volumes I never 
was permitted to see out of her custody—gazed at 
the glowing coals in the brasero, which Maddalena 
replenished from time to time, until my eyes ached ; 
and, although not sleepy, I grew weary and rest- 
less—indeed such a feverish restl Pp d 
me at length that I felt as if I were haunted. 

I cannot account for or explain it in other lan- 
guage; some one seemed to be near me, to speak 
to me, to watch me. I fancied I heard the far-off 
echo of a voice addressing me; I fancied that 
every moment I turned my head I caught the out- 
line of a figure. My heart beat once or twice as if 
it would suffocate me; my limbs shook with ner- 
vousness when I walked up and down the room. 

“‘T shall go mad if I stay in this room any 
longer,’’ I said, and I went out into the saloon were 
Maddalena sat working embroidery in colored silks 
by the light of the lamp. 

‘Her ladyship has not yet returned, Madda- 
lena?” t 

“‘ Her ladyship has not yet returned, madame.” 

‘‘The night seems to have grown wild, Madda- 
lena—rather a gusty, dreary moonlight for a Sum- 
mer night.” 

‘Rather stormy, but not cold, madame, and the 
moon shines very bright.”’ 

“ How brightly it shines on the water! I shall 
go out; my head aches,’ I said, suddenly. 

‘Do you think it prudent, madame?” the woman 
asked, ogi: “You may receive a chill, not 
being quite well this evening.” 

‘*T shall not go far—only on the terrace. It is 
quite sheltered there,”’ I replied. 

‘My lady will return very soon. I expect her 
every minute,’’ Maddalena urged. 

“Yes; probably [ shall meet her,’’ I said, and 
went out. 

Looking back from the archway, I saw the light 
from the balcony-window intercepted; and, as I 
passed deeper into the shadow, I perceived Madda- 
lena’s figure glide down the balcony-steps and fol- 
low me. 

The yew-tree terrace, lighted with broad bands 
of cold white moonlight, between the inky black- 
ness of the swaying tree-shadows, was as ghostly 
and desolate as a troubled dream-scene, and I 
shuddered as I hurried down its length, and, glad 
to escape into the airy brightness of the great open 
ged of well-rolled Fong and velvety sod before 
the front entrance, I ran down the terrace-steps 
and along the smooth, open carriage-road. 

The wild careering wind, the wild hurrying 
white clouds, the tossing, beckoning branches and 
their stormy murmur, the deep grass and fern, 
blowing and tossing fitfully in each sweeping gust, 
and the long stretch of level white road, seemed to 
tempt, to beckon, to call to me to. join their wild, 
lone freedom ; it seemed a night for ts of earth, 
air and sea to be abroad—a night for mortals to 
— and do—to work deeds of heaven or deeds of 

ell. 


The influence of the night had power Mt 4 
my 





and I yielded myself to them with a s 1 
passionate gladness which never rose from 
world-saddened heart. I rushed on through the 
moonlight, and the wild, fresh caresses of the south 
wind, laden with marine odors from its course over 
the frothing waves of the silvery sea, until at leneth 
T found myself almost beside Grayfriars Lodge—iy 
dear old home—tenantless, dreary, forlorn, from 
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which I shrank away timidly and fearfully, as one 


may-do even with tears of remorse from the pale, | 


cold, motionless form which yet has that awful sim- 
ilitude to the face that smiled on us, the lips that 
spake to us, the loved living creature that we 
knew. 

Tenantless? Surely—yet—could it be? There 
was a light gleaming in that window looking sca- 
ward. The window was curtained, I perceived, 
and a lamp burned brightly within. 

Since there were human beings living here, I 
thought I might venture nearer. What changes had 
they made in the dear old place? None that I 
could see. Utter stillness reigned around, and the 
lower windows were shuttered close; yet the 
lamp burned bright as a beacon-light. 

As I moved nearer, and paused timidly, I heard 
the sound of quick-coming footsteps up the steep 
drive from the lodge entrance-gate; and I had 
scarcely time to step into the shadow of the 
beeches when I saw the Spaniard open the lawn- 
gate, and, walking across the flower-garden, knock 
at the door. 

The lamp left the window suddenly, but the next 
minute I saw it in Lady Cecilia’s hand as she 
opened the door; and, scarcely daring to breathe, 
in surprise and confusion at this midnight confer- 
ence, I shrank closer to the shelter of the broad 
beech-tree trunk, and watched them conversing 
earnestly together for a minute or two. : 

Then Lady Cecilia put out the lamp, and, coming 
out, shut and locked the door, and walked across 
the lawn, talking to her companion still. 

No word of what they said was understood by me, 
but I could discern that the Spaniard seemed tp be 
endeavoring to persuade and argue Lady Cecilia into 
regarding some matter in a favorable, hopeful light, 
whilst she, pacing along slowly, with a thoughttul 
expression and drooping head, only replied by a 
few discouraging, despondently uttered words, or a 
gesture of hopelessness. 

As they reached the gate, just beside my place 
of concealment, they paused, and, Lady Cecilia 
looking about searchingly, I almost thought I had 
been discovered; but merely shaking her head in 
reply to her companion’s last words, she moved on 
again. 

‘* Ah, it may be too late, my good Perez, after 
all,’’ she said, in English. ‘‘ I fear it may be so. 
cannot detain her beyond to-morrow, and to-mor- 
row night is his last chance.” 

And then, in reply to something Perez urged in a 
low tone, she said, sorrowfully : 

‘*No, no, I will not risk it. Look you, Perez,” 
she said, slowly, ‘‘ the lines of those severed fates 
hardly meet—hardly meet; there is an omen of 
disaster yet—an omen of disaster which may even 
yet bring the dividing line of the River of Death— 
and shall I risk making a revelation which may be 
fruitless in all but reawakened bitterness of sor- 
row? No, no!’ 

They paused again—Lady Cecilia with her face 
towards the Abbey, Perez on the road back to the 
town. 

**Good-night, Perez,’’ she said, gently. 

‘*Good-night, senora ;”? and, with one of his pro- 
found bows, the Spaniard hastened away. 

(To be continued.) 





EASTER FESTIVITIES, 


A PRIVATE FANCY COSTUME BALL AT 
DELMONICO’s. 

N event, the anticipation of which had agitated 
the whole fashionable world of New York for 
some time, took place at Delmonico’s on Monday, 
March 29th. We allude to the fancy dress. ball 
iven by one hundred gentlemen of our first society. 
t was an auspicious opening of the Spring campaign 

for our belles and beaux. All through the drear 
season of Lent many looked longingly forward,to it 
as the inauguration of the happy time that comes 
with the Spring flowers, the carol of early birds, 
and the donning of new bonnets, Even in the orisons 
of ‘“‘ white-souled women” thoughts of this event 
were mingled—prayers for fair weather went up, 
and fervent supplications to be delivered from all 
disappointments and vexations that are caused by 
tardy dress-makers and costumers were inwardly 
breathed. Anxiety was not confined to female 
breasts, but in. club-rooms, banking-houses and 
fashionable saloons the festival and the peopareines 
for it were discussed. It was to be a strictly private 
affair, and the participants were selected from the 

best social circles. 

The expectations of the most sanguine were ful- 
filled by this really gorgeous festival. The scene 
was brilliant, and recalled tales of enchantment and 
regal magnificence. All] the ladies and gentlemen 
present were in fancy costume. Many of the 
dresses were prepared at enormous expense. Tlie 
fashions of all times, save perhaps the pre-apple- 
eating era, and of all climes, except the lands wkere 
the rude barbarians dress in palm-oil and gold- 
dust, were represented. Greek warriors and classi- 
cally attired maidens, Roman Senators, soldiers and 
matrons, bearded Turks and Oriental and Armenian 
beauties, Jews and Gentiles, Crusaders, Trouba- 
dours, Chinese Mandarins and almond-eyed prin- 
cesses, soldiers of the French Empire and belles of 
the Directory, Revolutionary heroes and ladies of 
Washington’s court, Highland lads and lassies, re- 

resentatives of the creations of peek? and mytho- 
ogy, and countless other embodiments of the 
beautiful, lived and walked again through the 
brilliantly lighted and superbly decorated rooms. 
All that bright flowers, perfumed air, sweet music, 
flashing diamonds, manly beauty, female loveliness, 
elegant ccstumes, and grace and refinement could 
contribute to such a@ scene, were found there. 

Without wishing to,intrude upon the privacy 
of this select asseniblage, we. still could. not, 
as faithful pictorial chroniclers of the times, 
omit to illustrate this great social event. Our en- 
graving is from an accurate sketch taken by our 
“‘sky-light”’ artist, and. our ‘‘chiel amang ye 
takin’ notes’’ cannot refrain from mentioning a 
few of the fair beauties who graced the scene. 
Miss Ysnaga appropriately represented Beauty ; 
Miss Schack, of Madison Avenue, as Zu ; Miss 
Tracy, Marquise ; Mrs. Thayer, asa Spanish Lady ; 
Miss Beckwith, a Greck Girl; Miss Cooper, the 
Fair One with the Golden Locks ; Miss Helen Post, 
a Shepherdess ; and Mrs. John Sherwood, Mary 
Queen of Scots, were all oureeey and elegantly 
costumed. Miss Strong, as the ite Cat, wore a 
silver collar around. her throat, on which was en- 
graved ‘‘Pussy.’’ One of the features of the even- 
ing was an Eastern quadrille, of which Miss Stevens, 
of Fifth Avenue, was Queen. The costumes of the 
eight forming the set were superb. 


‘ KINGS OF THE LOBBY. 


ENRY WATTERSON, editor of the Louisville 
Courier-Journal, discourses upon the Wash- 
ington lobby kings in general, and their ‘‘ king of 
kings,’ Sam Ward, in particular. After an amusing 
account of an interview thirty years ago between 
Felix Grundy McConnell, an eccentric member of 
Congress from Alabama, and Colonel John Dade, of 


PIE ge bral who ‘discovered the Washington 
lobby, and was its first king,’’ Mr. Watterson says 
| it was Colonel Dade who applied to his friend, John 
| Tyler, for a “sinecure,” which he explained to 
be a place “uniting plenty of pay and no work.”’ 
Tyler made him Superintendent of the District Pen- 
itentiary. He died the possessor of a ‘‘ sinecure ” 
which Congress provided for him, having been 
overthrown from his royalty by the superior arts 
introduced into the lobby system during the ten 
years preceding the rebellion. 

At one time George Sanders was a recognized 
king of the lobby. Forney reigned fitfully, but with 
an iron hand, for a while. Cornelius Wendell, how- 
ever, has held his own longer than either, operatin 
on a grand scale. He did a deal of jobbing, an 
made bushels of money. The war came like an 
avalanche, and swept through the lobbies. It 
proved a revolutionizer, supplanting the old system 
with the new, and converting a somewhat exclu- 
sive field of action into a wild mobocracy full of 
male and female adventurers, each seeking to ex- 
ceed the other inexploits. Out of the turmoil the 
figure which has appeared most conspicuously, as- 
suming to himself, and not without reason, the title 
of king, is Sam Ward— 

‘* A man in all the world’s new fashions planted, 
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain.” 


If you want anything done at Washington, you must 
go to Sam Ward. Is it a knotty case before the 
departments which everybody else has despaired of 
} and abandoned? Sam Ward will put it through for 
| you. Would you like to secure the ear of a secre- 
| tary, &@ senator or an ambassador? Sam Ward 
| will give a dinner and you'll sit next your man. 
Have you a Bill before Congress? By all means 
confide it to Sam Ward. Do you seek an appoint- 
ment? No one can edge in the right word at the 
right time like Sam Ward. From a stock opera- 
tion, involving millions, to a neat little party of four 
at Welcker’s, from taming a refractory congress- 
man to tipping a glass of champagne, from making 
a plenipotentiary to making a pun, no man pos- 
sesses the ready grace of Sam Ward. This is un- 
derstood perfectly in the National Capital. Go 
where you will, you hear nothing but the echo of 
this man’s footsteps, his opinions, his dinners and 
his sayings. ‘*Have you seen Sam?’ ‘ There’s 
Sam.”’ ‘Sam just went over to see ———.” “Qh, 
Sam‘ll be here directly. ‘‘ Where the devil is Sam ?”’ 
“If Sam can’t do it, nobody can.” ‘ Sam/’ll fix it 
for you.” ‘‘Sam’s your man.’’ ‘ Devilish good 
’un Sam got off on Robeson, eh?’ ‘ Why, Sam is 
as intimate with Grant as two thieves.’’ ‘‘ Sam’s 
politics! Why, hang it, you don’t take Sam fora 
darned fool, do you? Sam’s got no politics!”’ In 
one word, it is with this royal personage as it was a 
few years ago at Washington with a certain prin- 
cess—a case of Salm Salm, Figaro ci, Figaro la, 
from one end of the avenue to the other, in the 
hotels, in the clubs, in the dwelling-places of the 
great and the expectant, everywhere, except upon 
the floor of the Senate or the House. Alas! the 
lobby has its limits. The king of the lobby can no 
more pass those limits than the king in the fairy tale, 
who was forbid by magic to cross the humble 
threshold of the swineherd. Sam surveys these, and 
may say with Pygmalion: 
sig I can go far 

_And go further—at that point I stop, 

To curse the bonds that sternly hoiu me back, 

To curse the arrogance of those proud gods 

Who say thou shall be greatest among men, 

And yet infinitesimally small.”’ 








What is it, you ask, that gives this man the title 
of king, and invests him with royal powers? Be- 
hold him as he enters a drawing-room. a solid, 
square built man, turned of fifty, with the short, 
crisp gray hair of an aristocrat or the prize-fighter, 
the knowing glance of a diplomatist, the dignified 
port of the Minister, a rose in his coat and ‘a 
smile for each and all.’? A ruddy Monte Cristo ; 
an intellectual Turveydop; a classic Jim Fisk. 
Talleyrand without a commission in his pocket and 
without a crutch. Henry Clay or Junius Brutus 
Booth materialized into a struggling commoner, 
‘¢ who must live,’’ and has only his wit to live upon. 
His wit? it is very scholarly and trenchant. He is 
as apt and recondite as poor old Alexander Dimitry. 
He is as scintillant as Reverdy Johnson. He is quite 
as effective a raconteur as Robert J. Walker or 
John Thompson Gray without office; without 
fortune ; with only his wit. Quid rides? The man 
is not a shallow-pated humbug; lhe is a good 
scholar; he is a very fine gentleman; he has a pro- 
digious memory, and vast experience of the world. 
The statesman does not avoid him as a mere adven- 
turer, because he interests the statesman; and 
statesmen, like other people, have their emotions, 
and are moved. Genius will tell, and there is—in 
this wretched, old, crotchety world of shame—a 
genius for failure which conciliates the genius of 
success. A successful man is ever flattered by the 
attention, and tery d pleased by the companion- 
ship of a brilliant failure, who does not happen to 
be a cynic or a bore. He sees his superior beneath 
him—lovely prospect—and he smiles with a good- 
natured complacency, and will listen and do. This 
constitutes Sam Ward’s power. ‘There is no place 
at Washington which Sam Ward has not the capacity 
to fill with distinction—giving him fair conditions— 
from that of Bristow to that of Schurz, running 
along through the rondeau of government business. 
You ask why, then, is he a mock-monarch with a 
crown of straw upon his head? It is the fate of 
some men to fribble away their lives. To them life 
is a mere comedy. They evade its tragic places by 
sacrificing its splendor, and they end, as all ambi- 
tion ends, in a grand finale of disappointment and 
regret. It is not our purpose to dissect, psycholo- 
gically, this present king of the lobby, who has 
given us such a graphic and amusing sketch of him- 
self and his yocation. We merely take his visible 
man in outline and in charcoal, leaving his strange 
career, like that of other heroes, hid in mist. Who 
is he? Whence came he? Bless your simple soul, 
how do we know! Ask the ‘‘ Wandering Jew,” 
ask the ‘‘ ‘i! hree Guardsmen,”’ ask Herr Spielhagen 
for his adventures ia Germany, ask Madame George 
Sand for his adventures in France. Perhaps they 
will tell you. 

What a stride there is a across the gulf between 
the first and the last kings of the lobby, between 
Colonel John Dade, familiarly known as Colcnel 
Jack Dade, and Mr.Samuel Ward! The one was 
ali ruffle and very little shirt ; the other has a most 
capacious shirt with a gorgeous frill. The one took 
his cocktail in a barroom, a simple-minded gentle- 
man whose capital consisted of what we call gush. 
The other commands all the modern inventions 
and conveniences—a sentimental stockbroker in 
modern ethics. The one chewed tobacco. The 
other drinks Chateau-Yquem and smokes a hookah. 
‘The one rose at six in the morning. The other rises 
at noon and takes his café au lait in a recumbent 

osture. The one was Arthur of the Round Table. 
Ihe other is—shall we say it—King Charles the 
Second, the merry monarch, to whom all things are 
but the whileaways of time and care, a magnificent 
spendthrift, useful to everybody, seeking in the 
amusement of others his own pleasures, a bagatelle 
of fortune, happiest and most glittering in the air. 

Old Jack Dade, the slovenly gush, Samuel Ward, 





the brilliant man-of-all-work; which of the two 
secured the prize of perfect otium cum dignitate 
sought by both—which of them really got his 
*sinecure ’’?? The dead monarch or the living king ? 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, 

Captain Davin Gray publishes an illusttated argu- 
ment in the Mittheilungen to prove that the East Green- 
land-Spitzbergen route is the best one for Arctic 
explorers. 

A Prizx of 500 pesetas (about $105) is offered for the 
best original monograph on the mineralogy, botany or 
zoology of Spain. Any person can compete for the 
prize, which will be announced in the Fall. The papers 
must be submitted before September 30th, next. 


M. Pu. Gosset, Government Engineer of Switzerland, 
has completed that portion of the official topographical 
atlas of the country, which contains a hydrographic 
map of Lake Geneva. An interesting result of his ex- 
aminations is to confirm the absence in the depths of 
the lake, of accidents, inequalities, rocks, glacial mo- 
raines, and erratic blocks. 


Tue British Royal Society announced a special meet- 
ing for April 7th, the chief feature of which was to 
be an exhibition of the various improvements effected in 
philosophical instruments during the past year. It was 
expected that this would be one of the most interesting 
meetings of late years in view of the many modifications 
of instruments long in use, and the invention of new ones 
that the advances of science have rendered necessary. 


Tur MeEeEtING of delegates of the French Soci(tis 
Savantes will take place at the Sorbonne after Easter, as 
usual, and will have a special interest for meteorologists. 
M. Leverrier, who will be appointed the President of the 
Commission of Sciences, has sent a circular to the 
several presidents of the Meteorological Commissions, 
asking them to send as many meteorologists as they can 
to Paris on that occasion; the intention of the Ministry 
being to call a special Congress for Meteorology in order 
to group together the various Departments into natural 
meteorological districts, 


Tae CouNnciL OF THE PATHOLOGICAL Society, of Lon- 
don, arranged that a discussion should be opened, by 
Dr. Charlton Bastion, F.R.S., at the meeting of April 
6th, on the Germ-vcheory of Disease, being a discussion 
of the relations of Bacteria and allied organisms to viru- 
lent inflammations and specific contagious fevers. It 
was expected that Dr. Burdon-Sanderson would take 
part in the discussion; and it was hoped that, besides 
the members of the Society interested in this important 
subject, Prof. Lister, of Edinburgh, and Prof. Billroth, 
of Vienna, would find opportunity of being present and 
taking part in the debate. 


AT THE RECENT SEssion of the Academy of Sciences, 
of Paris, a paper was read by M. Berthelot on ‘Some 
Problems of Molecular Mechanics.’? This was based 
principally on the experiments of MM. H. Sainte- 
Claire Deville and Debray, with perruthenic acid and 
oxide of silver, of which an account was read at the last 
meeting; it treats of certain facts, newly discovered and 
relating to the direct formation of compounds, which 
upon decomposition evolve a considerable degree of heat; 
these facts are quoted with special reference to butyrate 
of soda, and from them some general deductions are 
made with regard to molecular mechanics. 


At THE Last soirée of the Paris Observatory, M. Cornu 
made some exceedingly interesting experiments with his 
apparatus for measuring the velocity of light. The 
mirror for reflecting the ray had been placed on the top 
of a barrack at only 1,280 yards from the Observatory. 
The wonderful effect of the extinction of the ray by 
a certain speed of rotation of the wheel was easily 
observed, as also its reappearance with an increased 
velocity. The cloudy state of the atmosphere did not 
prevent the experiment from being a succegs. It is ex- 
pected that the apparatus will be sent to the next meet- 
ing of the British Association. 


Tag GrowTH OF BrEET-ROOT in Belgium for the manu- 
facture of sugar appears to be falling off, owing to its 
prohibition by land-owners and the unwillingness of the 
farmers to cultivate it, in consequence of its exhaustive 
nature, a crop of beet impoverishing the sail cansider- 
ably. It is said, however, that if the farmers could act 
independently, considerable quantities of beet would be 
grown, for not only would it then be advantageous to 
them in a pecuniary point of view, but it would furnish 
them with a new and valuable food for the use of their 
cattle and horses. In France, on the ather hand, the 
cultivation of beet is being extended, the pulp, after the 
extraction of the sugar, proving very serviceable for 
fattening cattle. 

Tae DestrucTION OF SEALS in the Arctic Seas has 
been carried on to such an extent that fears are enter- 
tained of the annihilation of these animals. The Peter- 
head sealers and whalers have therefore determined to 
agree to a ‘‘ close time,” during which it shall be un- 
lawful for any sealing-ship to kill seals, ar even to leave 
port for the fishing-grounds; thus giving the newly- 
born seals time to develop into a useful size, and en- 
abling even the parent seals to escape. It is hoped to 
extend this regulation to other countries engaged in the 
industry; and the London Board of Trade has been in 
correspondence with various authorities on the subjeci. 
The papers in connection with the case have been pre- 
sented to Parliament, and will shortly be printed, when 
the decision of the Government will probably be made 
known. 

Mr. ALLEN YounG, of the Royal Navy Reserve, will 
accompany the new British expedition to the Arctic 
region. He served on the Foz with Admiral Sir Leopold 
M‘Clintock in the Franklin Search Expedition. The 
House of Commons passed the estimates for this work. 
The sum asked for was £98,620. There was appended 
to the estimate a further sum of £16,000 for the next 
financial year; and for future years, while the expedition 
is out, there will be an additional sum of £13,000. In 
addition to all this, there is a contingent possibility of 
about £50,000 being required in case of its being thought 
necessary or desirable to send out a relief ship in con- 
sequence of the expedition not having returned as soon 
as was expected. We do not think it likely that this last 
item will ever be required, though it is creditable to the 
House that not a voice was raised against any of the 
items in the estimate. It has been decided that a man- 
of-war will accompany the expedition ag far as Upernivik, 
where she will fill the ships up with coals and provisions, 


Tuk FOLLOWING are the conclusions of Dr. Hildebrands- 
son, of Upsala, derived from the experiments carried 
out by himself and Professor Rosen. His paper, which 
is published in the Austrian Journal of Meteorology for 
January 15th, is followed by some observations by Dr. 
Hann on Dalton’s law and the theoretical possibility of 
certain deductions from it as to the presence of hydro- 
gen in considerable quantity in the upper strata of the 
atmosphere, which has been a favorite hypothesis of 
many meteorologists. 1. The permanent gases in the 
atmosphere do not form independent atmospheres, but 
have effected a complete mutual interpenctration, as all 
experiments show that the constitution of the air is the 
same at all heights. 2. The incessant evaporation and 
condensation which are in progress render impossible 
the existence of an independent vapor atmosphere, or 
of a homogeneous mixture of the vapor with the perma- 


nent gases, and must Cause ie wee a minish rapidly ; 


with height. 3. It is not to subtract the va- 
por pressure from the barometer reading to obtain the 





pressure of dry air. 





PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Tue artists, painters and sculptors of Paris will erect 4 
monument to Corot. 

Tue Emperor of Austria started on his visit to the 
King of Italy last week. 


Tue friends of Frank Walworth, the parricide, despair 
of his life. He is in the Auburn Insane Asyluni, and is 
broken down with epilepsy. 


Ex-Governor Parker has resigned the office of 
Attorney-Gencral of New Jersey. To go into private 
practice or the Presidential field? 


Tuk eldest sister of King Alfonso is exceedingly ahgry 
with him and her parents because his birth deprived her 
of the title of Princess of the Asturias, and possibly that 
of Queen of Spain. 

Ir is asserted in a letter by “Gath” that since July 
last Mrs. Tilton has received from Plymouth Church 
over $200 per month, Mr. Ovington himself swearing to 
the payment of $1,750. 


ADMIRAL JosEPpnH Smita is the oldest officer in the 
United States Navy and the sole survivor of the battle of 
Lake Champlain. He is eighty-six years of age, and has 
served sixty-six years continuously. 


Wuen Bismarck told William he wanted to resign, as 
he was growing old, the Emperor said: ‘‘ Old ? Look at me. 
I’m eighteen years older than you, and fresh for further 
service. Stick!’’ So Bismarck stuck. 


Mrs. OswaLD OTTENDORFER has given $100,000 for 
a Home for Aged and Infirm Persous of the Evangelica 
Lutheran denomination. She is said to be the propria 
tress of the New York Staats Zeitung. 


Gustave Dore’s new painting of a nook in the infer. 
nal regions contains 900 distinct figures, some as large 
as life, ranged in nearly a circle about Dante and Virgil. 
It will soon be exhibited in the Paris Salon. 


MADAME MIOLAN-CARVALHO, now one of the centra 
figures on the French operatic stage, is about forty-four 
years of age. She it was to whom Gounod intruste/ 
the creation of Marguerite, in ‘“ Faust,’’ and of ‘Mu 
reio,”? 

M. Lron Say, the new Minister of Finance, is one o 
the most distinguished financiers of France, and is forty 
nine years of age. In 1871 he was elected to the Assem 
bly, and served from the June of the same year up te 
his recent appointment as Mayor of Paris, He is a 
stanch Republican. 


CoLoneL Frep Grant will resign his commission ip 
the army in the Fall and become a partner in a banking 
firm, the other members being John Sherman, Jr., 
nephew of the Senator, and Henry D. Cooke, ur., to 
whose sister Fred was once reported to be engaged, 


Ir seems likely that the peace of Europe is to bo 
further guaranteed by a little game of Germany that will 
lead to a revolution in Greece and compel the abdication 
of the young and popular King George. In which event 
Bismarck has a Duke of Nassau in ail readiness to be 
seated upon the throne. 


On Monday, April 29th, the French Academy will hold 
an election to fill the chairs vacated by the death of 
M. Guizot and M. Jules Janin. It is expected that 
M. Lemoinne will be accepted in the place of Janin, 
while the chances of M. Wallon, Deputy, who is an 
aspirant for Guizot’s chair, are by no means flattering. 


Joun Ruskin is nearly as great a cynic as Thomas 
Carlyle. He despises people who do not readily admit 
his theories, is extremely irritable, and his condition has 
become that of unrelieved moodiness, If anything 
operates against his ideas he shuns it, just as he has re- 
fused to ride in a steam-car because he once witnessed 
a railroad accident, 

Tue abolition of the death penalty in the French 
Army is considered by Victor Hugo as consummated, 
and he has given his adhesion to the new style or moral 
punishment. But he reaches his deductions from the argu- 
mehtative position that the penalty was actually abolished 
when Bazaine was allowed to go unshot, and that here- 
after no French soldier can be executed as a military 
punishment. 

Mr. GLapstronr’s retirement from the Premiership 
was a fortunate occurrence for literature, as be is now 
able to complete many pamphlets on questions of vital 
interest that have long lain on the stocks, He is a pro- 
digious worker, and having considered the Ultramontane 
subject, he is doing considerable labor in translations, in 
preparing a book on the Marriage Rite and Laws, and is 
soon to go to Rome to pick up a few things for Cardinal 
Manning to look at. 


Wun a young man, Governor Allen of Ohio fell in 
love with Effie, daughter of Governor McArthur, and 
she with him; but feeling that his antagonism to her 
father — political only— would lead ‘to unpleasant 
events, he sacrificed his desire to marry Effie, and mar- 
ried a McCoons, and, a reasonable time after her death, 
and when Mr. Allen first went to the United States Sen- 
ate, he married his first love. Shortly aiter the birth ot 
their only child—now Mrs. Scott—Mrs. Allen died, and 
the Governor was never married again. 


Ex-CapTain-GeNneERAL Concua, upon his return to Mad- 
rid, preferred very serious charges against General 
Jovellar, formerly Captain-General in Cuba, and now 
Minister of War. It will be remembered that Joveliar 
was in command of the Spanish forces in Cuba at the 
time of the Virginius affair, and Burriel the head of the 
Havana Volunteers. Jovellar gave great offense by his 
liberal, cool mind, and his recall was based on the de- 
mand of the Volunteers. His successor was brother to 
the Marshal Concha said to have been shot in Spain ‘ for 
a purpose,” although his death was apparently an acci- 
dent of an actual engagement. 


Ssoutp the present sickness of Count von Moltke re- 
sult in his death, Germany will lose, without exception, 
her greatest soldier. The veteran liyesan even and mode- 
rately quiet life; but age, combined with the excitements 
of military life, is breaking him down. His first military 
service was in behalf of Denmark, and when twenty-two 
years of age, entered the Prussian army. In 1835 he 
was permitted to direct the military reforms of Turkey, 
the results of which were seen in the Crimean War. He 
was the author of the plans for the wars of Prussia 
against Austria, in 1866, and France, in 1870. He will 
be seventy-five years old in October. 


AN enthusiastic admirer says of Dr. Manning, the head 
of the Catholic Church in Great Britain: ‘‘If there was 
a man who was personally worthy of becoming ‘ the 
servant of the servants of God'—‘the Vicar of Christ 
upon earth ’—Cardinal Manning is worthy. From the 
crown of his head to the sole of his foot he is, in one 
word, the priest; and at the same time he is the finished 
man of the world, the profound scholar, the polished 
writer, the astute politician, the acute logician. He is 
exuberant in mori! vitality, resolute, sweet, prudent, 


gencrous;. laborious, modest, angelically devoted~to his 


dut He would make a splendid Pope.”’ 


BISHOP McCLOSKEY’s appointment has caused 
@ strange comments. It has been said that un- 
“United States laws he“ éannot accept the 
fe, as it is an office tendered by a foreign 
‘without forfeiting all riguts to public offices of 
profit. If he becomes Cardinal some imagine 
ceases to hold his citizenship. But, in fact, the 
on of the Constitution applies to persons holding 
under the United States Government ; and the 
has ceased to be a temporal ;ower. There is 
ing in the Constitution or laws of the United States 
prohibiting a private citizen from accepting any bhonoy 
from a foreign potentate, 
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MISS LINDA GILBERT, 


THE PRISONERS’ FRIEND. 


HE name of Miss Gilbert will be transmitted to 
posterity on the same page with that of the 
Baroness Burdett-Coutts, of Florence Nightingale, 
of Clara Barton and Miss Dix—of those like Abou 
Ben Adhem, who have loved their fellow-men. 
Philanthropy, youth, beauty and womanly sym- 
pathy have in all ages been directed to sanguinary 
fields and hospitals, but it is not usual for a person, 
from pure love of Christian labor, to devote year 
after year of time, and all of a private fortune, to re- 
lieving the condition of prison convicts. There 
is a repugnance about the very name of a prisoner 
that causes many a one of charitable mind to revolt ; 
acts of rudeness as well as scenes of human de- 
pravity are anticipated; and it has been too com- 
monly supposed that all the sympathy of the human 
heart when started in its flow for such.unfortunates 
was entirely unavailing —was surely profitless. But 
in her pertinacity in maintaining a position in a field 
of reform that nothing but a supreme sense of duty 
added to the strictest personal courage could ever 
force one to enter, Miss Gilbert has proven herself 
entitled to the sincerest consideration of the public. 
Courage she has not lacked; neither judgment, 
foresight nor energy. And while woman is con- 
stantly earning the applause of the world for her 
ministrations of love, kindness and industrious 
work, this lady has walked boldly into a field that 
has too long been destitute of just the kind of human 
nature thitshe displays so beneficially. Here isa 
woman’s right, for the exercise of which a grateful 
world will call her blessed. 

Linda Gilbert was born in New York city, but 
her parents removed to Chicago when she was little 
more than four years of age. Her home was oppo- 
site the old brick prison in that city, and when she 
commenced her education she had to pass it daily 
upon her way to school. Unlike the remainder of 
herschoolmates, who would not unnaturally run past 
it, frightened by the hardened and dark counten- 
ances which glared upon them through the barred 
windows, when no more than ten years of age she 
would pause with a word of pity or a childish 
glance of tenderness at those confined within its 
walls—the more touching because these were so 
rarely offered them. 

Her work began by lending selected books from 
her father’s library to the prisoners in the immedi- 
ate vicinity. Visiting them and talking with them, 
hearing their stories of passion, guilt, or injustice, 
she gradually became their champion; and while 
cheering them in confinement she endeavored to 
procure them employment and a new start in life 
when their sentences had been fulfilled. 

Acting in later years upon the impressions of 
early youth, she organized the first County Jail 
Library in Chicago. It was composed of four 
‘thousand. yolumes of miscellaneous and healthy 
reading, numerous good oil-paintings, as well as an 
organ to be ised for divine service. The gratitude 
with which this work was received. by the pris- 
oners, and the healthy improvement it produced 
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MISS LINDA GILBERT, THE ‘‘ PRISONERS’ FRIEND.’’—PHOTOGRAPHED BY W. KURTZ, NEW YORK. 
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THE MONTCRIEFF, or ROCKING-HORSE 
GUN. 
Ts Montcrieff carriage is one of the most inge- 
nious inventions connected with the artillery of 
modern times. It may easily be understood on 
reference to the illustrations which we give. 

The Montcrieff gun is sometimes called the rock- 
ing-horse gun; and this is certainly the best name 
that could be given it, for it at once expresses 
the principle of its action. Suppose a trench or hole 
to be dug in the ground, about ten feet; into this 
recess is placed the rocking-horse gun and carriage, 
the weapon being loaded by a dozen gunners lo- 
cated in the pit for that purpose. Being below the 
surface of the ground, they are obviously in a very 
safe position, and it would be a very clever shot 
indeed on the part of an enemy to drop a projectile 
of any kind just into the narrow hole occupied by 
the gun. ‘the gunners, then, have loaded the 
Montcrieff gun in safety at the foot of the pit, and 
it is ready for firing. By means of a counter-weight 
at the back of the carriage, the gun is suddenly 
swung into the air, and up it goes, so that it stands 
a few inches above the level of the ground. In this 
position it can be fired at the enemy, being on the 
same level as he is; and a reflector placed at the 
back of the gun allows those in the pit to take as 
good aim as if they too were above, beside the 
cannon. Finally the gun is fired, and the shock, or 
recoil, occasioned by its discharge has the effect of 
rocking back the weapon, and bringing it down 
again into the pit, where, of course, it is re-loaded 
without delay. , 

It is the happy idea of making use of the dis- 
charge of the gun to bring the latter back again 
underground, which forms the main feature of the 
Montcrieff invention; and this principle, it is hoped, 
may be made use of not only on land, but also at 
sea; for it is evident to all that if we could but 
manage to carry the guns of a vessel down in her 
hold, below the water-line, only to raise them for 
firing purposes, we should not only have our arma- 
ment constantly protected, but the craft would be 
far more steady and seaworthy. A Monitor vessel, 
for instance, built but a few feet above water, 
armed in this way, would be a most formidable an- 
tagonist, offering, as it would, but a small mark to 
the enemy. 

The use of Montcrieff guns would also render the 
building of heavy stone and iron fortresses quite 
unnecessary, for a few trenches dug in the ground 
would then do quite as well for our heavy guns as 
the costly masonry made use of to protect them. 
Unfortunately, the rocking-horse carriages have not 
been satisfactorily perfected, and the British war 
authorities therefore have only authorized the manu- 
facture of a limited number on trial, until their 
working capacity is practically proven; for it 
stands to reason that it is only after a thorough 
trial has’ been given to such an invention, and it has 

been subjected to the rough usages of war, that its 
feasibility can be implicitly relied upon. The multi- 
plication of artillery inventions seems to postpone 
indefinitely that ‘‘day of a thousand years,’’ the 
millennium. 
























THE MONTCRIEFF GUN. 


in their minds—an improvement 
to which the prison officials gave 
ample testimony—proved an abun- 
dant reward, and encouraged her 
to persevere in’ other localities. 
in the St. Louis County Jail. she 
formed, by her exertions and the 
help of others whose zeal she had 
awakened, a library of two thou- 
sand volumes. Another library of 
five hundred volumes was formed 
for Sangamon County Jail, MA. 
Thousands of volumes have been 
sent ,by,her to different coanty 
and ‘city jails in her native State. 
Latterly she has been’ engaged in 
the same noble work in New York 
city. Here she has formed alibrary 
in the Tombs, and is engaged in a 
movement to furnish libraries for 
Blackwell’s Island and Ludlow 
Street Jail, as well as to organize 
in New York a permanent bureau 
of employment for released prison- 
ers: It wasin view of the vast serv- 
ices shé was rendering in the inter- 
est of. prison reform that hundreds 
ofthe chief citizens of New York, 
representing all professions and 
walks in life, decided to tender her 
thé compliment of a grape testimo- 
nial, with the proceeds of which she 
could continue her beneficent work. 
This concert will take place at the 
Higpodrome, on the 20th of April, 
rs Seip aap bap lrceain Rai 
in the history of the metropolis, 
this entertainment Miss Ghibert wil 
have the cord ial support of all who 
recognize the pede jpoope and 
fruit of her labor—of all who admire 
A stanch devotion to a humane 
ea, 





WILLIAM A. 
UNITED 





POTTER, THE NEW SUPERVISING ARCHITECT oF THE 


STATES TREASURY,—PHOTOGRAPHED BY W. KURTZ. 
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NEW YORK CITY.—SCENE IN THE 
: ) 


SUPERVISING ARCHITECT POTTER... 


ILLIAM A. POTTER, who succeeded Mr. 
Mullett as Supervising Architect of the United 
States. Treasury, is a son of the late Bishop Alonzo 
Potter, and one of six sons: Olarkson N: Potter, 
ex-member of Congress; Lafayette Potter, Pre- 
sident of Unien.College ; Moward Potter, the 
well-known, banker ; . Henry C. Potter, rector 
of Grace Church; Edward T. and 
William -A. Potter. He is a native 
of New York, and about thirty-two ° 
years of age. He studied-his pro- 
fession with -his eldest brother, and 
the two were subsequently associ- 
ated in architectural work. 

Mr. Potter is a member of the 
American Institute of Architects, 
and has served for some time on the 
Board of Education of that society. 
He has erected a large number of 

rominent buildings, of which ma 

e mentioned the New Sont 
Church ‘at Springfield, Mass.; the 
Stearns Chapel, of Amherst Col- 
lege; ‘the Berkshire Atheneum at 
Pittsfield, Mass.; - the - Scientific 
School of Prinéeton College, and 
the library building for the same 
institution. His general style is 
Gothic, which he has studied very 
carefully in its adaptation to modern 
wants and requirements, 


VANDERBILT UNIVERSITY. 


Ta Vanderbilt University, - lo- 
A cated at Nashville, Tenn., owes 
its creation to the munificence of 
Commodore Cornelius Vanderbilt. 
A few years ago some of the leading 
ministers and laymen of the Me- 
thodist Episcopal Church, South, 
met in Convention at Memphis, 
Tenn., to dévise a plan for promot- 
ing the higher education of the 
eople. The-war and its results 
ad left all Southern coileges in a 
crippled or collapsed condition. 
Their endowments were swept 
away, and many, of their buildings 
in ruins. A comprehensive plan 
was formed and a charter obtained 
for a central, university. The pro- . 
ject languished for. some time for 
want of money, until .Commodore 
Vanderbilt came: forward, - un aD | 
and unsolicited; with an offer to con: |! 
tribute. necessary funds. ~The’ 
donation Was made through Bishop 
McTyeire, of ‘Nashville, in March, 
1872. The amount. was. five hun- 
dred thousand. dollars, . to. which the 
generous: donor afterwards added 
one hitindred thotisand dollars, in 
order to more uly carry out the 
scheme: One-half of this sum was 
to be expended in buildings, appa- 
ratus, etc., and the other half-to be 
i perpetually as an endowment. 
_ The grounds of the University are 
situated a mile from the western 
limit of the city of Nashville, and 
Consist of seyenty acres, lying in an 
oblong square. - The main structure 
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is built upon a slight elevation. The style is Gothic 
of the thirteenth century, except the roof. The 
breadth is 180 feet, the depth 134 feet. The shape 
is cruciform. The basement is of heavy coursed 
stone-work, and is thirteen feet high, showing 
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is Wm. C. Smith, formerly of Petersburg, Va., 
now a resident of Nashville. The building is 


PRODUCE EXCHANGE, APRIL 1ST, AT A MASS-MEETING OF BUSINESS MEN IN SUPPORT OF GOVERNOR TILDEN’S CRUSADE AGAINST CANAL FRAUDS. 


On other portions of the grounds are seven neat 
and comfortable houses for the professors’ families, 


well supplied with all the best modern improve- | just completed, besides two others that were pur- 
ments for heating, lighting, and ventilation. The} chased with the grounds. One of these, an old 


arrangements for Lecture-rooms, Library, Museum, 
Chapel, Offices, bow is ad 
a lor 


hysica! Science, 
yoes and forges for teaching the art as well 
analyses. 
























































THE NEW YORK PRODUCE EXCHANGE BUILDING; CORNER OF WHITEHALL' AND PEARL STREETS. 


family mansion, will be devoted to the use of Bibli- 


eS the basement | cal students, until other accommodations are 


secured, 

The University is not conducted on the dormitory 
plan. The students are to board jh private families, 
thus having thé,-restraining and re- 
fining influences of domestic life and 
family associations. ,The branches 
of study. dre to include medical, the- 
ological, literary and scientific de- 
partments. 


GREAT MASS MEETING OF 
N. Y. BUSINESS MEN 


IN SupPORT OF GOVERNOR TIL- 
DEN’S CRUSADE AGAINST 
THE CANAL RING. 


HE meeting of merchants, held 
on Thursday, April lst, 1875, 
at the Produce Exchange, in New 
York, to indorse the action of Gov- 
ernor Tilden on.the Canal question, 
gave strong evidence of the willing- 
ness’ of our substantial business 
men to support and encourage at 
all times a public officer who fear- 
lessly endeavors to perform his duty. 
It was no assemblage of partisans 
or timeservers called together to 
laud a man from whom party or per- 
sonal favor was to be expected, but 
a gathering .of clear-headed, prac- 
tical men, who thoroughly under- 
stand the questions at issue, and 
see in the course of the Governor 
the action of an honest and faithful 
pantie servant. All shades of po- 
itical opinion were represented by 
the gentlemen composing the meet- 
ing, and many of the most enthusi- 
astic indorsers of the Governor’s 
policy were those who had ardently 
opposed his election «during the 
’ heat ot the last Gubernatorial con- 
test. A- more flattering compliment 
was never paid a public officer. 
Long before the hour named for 
the opening of the meeting, the up- 
per and lower’ floors. of the Ex- 
change were so well filled that it 
was actually decided to hold two 
meetings—one on each floor. Later, 
ptonp f pd eve was reconsid- 
ered, and.all gathered on the upper 
floor. By order of the Committee 
of. Arrangements—C arlos Cobb, 
Chairman; Wm. H. Phillips, Secre- 
tary; L. J: N. Stark, A. E. Orr, 
Forrest’ H. Parker, Isaac H. Reed, 
Charles Spear and M. M; Caleb—the 
large table at the end of the room 
had been covered with a board 
floor and carpeted, and upon this 
were Seated the invited guests and 
presidents: of the various commer- 
cial bodies. Among the more pro- 
minent.- of. these gentlemen .on 
the stage and in the at audi- 
ence, besides the speakers, were 
General Horatio Reed, John &, 
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Conklin, W. M. Vermilye, Gilbert Oakiey, August 
G. Beckstein, Henry W: Smith, John G. Dale, 
Charles Spear, Edward Bill, W. 8. Fairfield, A. E. 
Orr, Carlos Cobb, M. M. Caleb, Col. Isaac H. Reed, 
Charles Butler, Asa Stevens, Walter I’. Brush, John 
H. Poul, Thomas K. Porter, the Hon. Joseph I’. Daly, 
James M. Requa, Peter A. Welsh, Elliot C. Cowdin, 
Frederick Link, David Dows, John H. Boynton, 
Edward Annan, Samuel B. Ruggles, Joseph Allen, 
Col. Fred. A. Conkling, F. B. Thurber, E. P. Dorr, 
President Buffalo Board of Trade, Henry Hentz, 
— Cotton Exchange, William L. Borden, and 
others. 

Soon after two o’clock Franklin Edson, President 
of the Produce Exchange, opened the meeting with 
a neat and appropriate address. 

The Secretary then read letters from Governor 
Tilden, Mayor Wickham, Ex-Governor Dix, White- 
law Reid, Hon. Wm. M. Evarts and J. 8S. Schultz, 
acknowledging the receipt of invitations to attend | 
the meeting, and expressing sympathy with the | 
object. : 

Mr. A. E. Orr, Chairman of the Committee on Re- 
| 
| 
| 





solutions, then offered a series of Resolutions, 
which he prefaced with a -few pertinent remarks. 
The preambie recites the Governor’s recommenda- 
tions to the Legislature on the Canal question, and 
the Resolutions advise the adoption of such laws as 
will carry out the Governor’s views. They also 
commend the Governor’s action in the premises, 
and return thanks to the press for their ‘‘ valuable 
assistance in bringing the attention of the public 
to these all-i :portant subjects.” 

Addres<es were made by Hon. Edwards Pierre- 
pont, Hon. L. Bradford Prince, Erastus Brooks, 
William E. Dodge, Samuel B. Kuggles, and Abram 
S. Hewitt. 

Similar action to that at the Produce Fxchange 
was taken at the Chamber of Commerce, Tammany 
Had, and by the Liberal Republican General Com- 
mittee. 





BLEEDING from LUNGS, CATARRH, | 
BRONCHITIS, CONSUMPTION. A 
WONDERFUL CURE. 


Rocuester, N. Y., Jan 13th, 1874. 

Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.,—Dear Sir: I 
had suffered from Catarrh in an aggravated form for 
about twelve years, and for several years from | 
Bronchial trouble. Tried many doctors and things 
with no lasting benefit. In May, °72, becoming | 
nearly worn out with excessive Editorial labors on 
a new paper in New York city, I was attacked 
with Bronchitis in a severe form, suffering almost a 
total loss of voice. I returned home here, but had 
been home only two weeks when I was completely 
prostrated with Hemorrhage from the Lungs, having 
four severe bleeding spells within two weeks, and 
the first three inside of nine days. In the Septem- 
ber following | improved sufficiently to be able to 
be about, though in a very feeble state. My Bron- 
chial trouble remained, and the Catarrh was ten- 
fold worse than before, and all efforts for relief 
seemed fruitless. I seemed to be losing ground 
daily. I continued in this feeble state, raising blood 





almost daily, until about the first of March, ’73, 
when I became so bad as to be entire'!y confined to | 
the house. A friend suggested your remedies. But | 
i was extremely skeptical that they would do me | 
good, as I had lost all heart in remedies, and began | 
to look upon medicine and doctors with disgust. 
However, I obtained one of your circulars, and 
read it carefully, from which I came to the conclu- | 
sion that you understood your business, at least. I 
finally obtained a quantity of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh | 
remedy, your Golden Medical Discovery and Pellets, | 
and commenced their vigorous use according to 
directions. To my surprise, I soon began to im- 
a. The Discovery and Pellets in a short time 
rought out a severe eruption, which continued for 
several weeks. I felt much better, my appe'ite 
improved, and I gained in strength end Gout. la 
three months every vestige of the Catarrh was 
gone, the Bronchitis had nearly disappeared, had 
no cough whatever, and I had entirely ceased to 
raise blood; and, contrary to the expectation of 
some of my friends, the cure has remained perma- 
nent. I have had no more Hemorrhages from the 
Lungs, and am entirely free from Catarrh, from | 
which I had suffered so much and so long. The | 
debt of gratitude I owe for the blessing I have re- 
ceived at your hands knows no bounds. I am 
thoroughly satisfied, from my experience, that your 
medicines will master the worst forms of that odious 
disease Catarrh, as well as Throat and Lung Dis- | 
eases. I have recommended them to very many, | 
and shall ever — in their praise. 
Gratefully yours, WM. H. SPENCER. 





P. 0. Box 507, Rochester, N. Y. 


maker. Our Spring Catalogue, showing new and 
handsome designs for the wear of Ladies, Misses | 
and Children, is now ready, and will be sent, post- | 
free, on receipt of a three-cent stamp. Address, 
Frank Leslie’s ‘‘ Lady’s Journal’? Cut Paper Pat- 
tern Department, 298 Broadway, New York City. 
A large and complete Catalogue, printed on tinted 
paper, and containing 99 pages, may be procured 
at any of our Agencies, or at the above address. 
Price 50 cents in paper covers, or 75 cents in | 
cloth. 

Don't fail to read the advertisement of T. C. | 
Maxwell & Brothers, Geneva, N. Y. They are re- | 
liabfe men, and have a large stock of the best of 
Trees, Plants, etc. It will pay you to correspond 
with them. 


| 

' 
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Spring Fasnions.—Every lady her own dress- | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


Silver not Fashionable. —Plated ware is 
largely taking the place of solid silver, even in the 
houses of wealthy people. In its purchase less money is 
required, and in its possession there is less invested, con- 
sequently a small amount of cash lying idle. Moreover, 
it requires little care; one is relieved of responsibility, 
and ifa burglar should enter your house he steals what 
is of little value to him, and the loss of which does not 
leave you ‘poor, indeed.”? A strong argument also 
exists in the fact that plated ware is as serviceable as 
solid silver, is made in new and elegant designs, and 
presents an equally beautiful appearance. But be sure, 
while you are about it, to obtain the best; and of this 
you may be sure if you select from the large and magni- 
ficent stock displayed at the New York Warerooms of the 
Meriden Britannia Co., No. 550 Broadway. This house 
was awarded the first premium by the American Insti- 
tute for two years in succession, the judges expressing 
this opinion:—‘‘ We consider the goods made by this 
company to be by far the best made in this country, and, 
we believe, in (he world.”’ 

Patent Office, 94 Chambers Street, New York. 
U.S. Patent Right Association, Patents to be of any 
value, should be secured by an expert. Captain Henry 
Gerner, Pres. U.S. Patent Rights Association, Civil and Me- 
chanical Engineer, and Expert in Infringement Suits, and 
other Patent Cases in the Federal and State Courts, is the 
most successful Patent Attorney through whom Patents 
can be obtained for U. 8. Canada, and all foreign coun- 
tries, at the lowest prices, with dispatch, and under 
suarantee. Consultations, advices and searches free of 
Ost. Infringements adjusted. Publishers of the Pat-nt 
Right Gazette. Address, Henry Geruer, P. 0. Box 4544, 
dew York, 
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Roads.—Good MacAdam roads are the crying need of 
our country—roads that can be traveled over with ease and 
comfort at all seasons of the year. It is, perhaps, not gen- 
erally known that such roads can be made at compara- 
tively low cost by means of the BLAKE STONE CRUSHER, 
advertised in anothercolumn. This officient machine, we 
are assured, will break with ease 100 tons per day of ithe 
hardest quarry or pasture ‘stone to road-metal size, and 
save the labor of at least fifty men. It has stood the test 
of years of actual daily use, and the work it has accom- 
plished testifies toits value. The fine roads of the Central 
and Prospect Parks were constructed by its means, and 
nearly all the large cities and towns of New England, and 
many in the Middle States, have used it for years in im- 
proving the roads in their vicinity. Orders for these ma- 
chines are being constantly received from all parts of the 
country, and we learn that in India, Australia and New 
Zealand this American invention, the Blake Crusher, is 
even better known than here. 


Subscribers.—We have arranged with Dresmonp & 
Co., 915 Race Street, Philadelphia, Pa., by which each 
subscriber to this paper is entitled to a book of choice 
selections from the poetical works of Byron, Moore, and 
Burns, by sending 10 cents to the above address. 


The Metallic Butter Ane Hg Co. The 
most economical package ever offered to the trade. Cir- 
culars sent free, and all information given upon applica- 
tion to L. A. RILEY, Secretary, 150 Chambers St., N. Y. 

10 Beautiful Decalcomania, or Transfer Pic- 
tures, with full instructions and catalogue postpaid for 
10 cts. 100 for 50 cts, Easily transferred. Heads, Land- 
scapes, Flowers, Birds, etc. Agents wanted. J. L. PATTEN 
& CO., 71 Pine Street, New York. 


Misfit Carpeis, all sizes, and rich patterns, very 
cheap, at the old place, 112 FULTON STREET. 
[Side Entrance. | 
PECULIAR BOOKS FREE. Send your ad- 
dress and that of a friend, to Lock Box 23, P.O., Phila., Pa. 


“Art of Canvassing. or Agents’ Guide.” 
This little work will enable ahy one to make a living. By 
mail, 25 cents NEW YORK BOOK CONCERN, No. 7 
Warren Street, New York. Send stamp fo. C:rcular. 


Monte Cristo Cigar Manufactory.—Pouatski 
& GueRRA, manufacturers and importers of Fine Havana 
Cigars. We guarantee entire satisfaction in quality and 
price of goods. Samples sent to all parts, C. O. D., with 
privilege to examine. Powauski & Guerra, 83 William 
Sureet, N. Y. : 

Ladies.—Two cut paper patterns of any style of 
Mme. Harris’s make will be sent to those subscribing 
for THe Youne Lapies’ FasHion JourNnaL. It has 
all the latest styles, with excellent reading. The Jovr- 
NAL will be sent every month, free of postage, for one 
year on receipt of 36 cents. Send stamp for copy. 
Patterns of any article and of the latest style sent to any 
address on receipt of 15 cents each. Mme. Harris, 
785 Broadway, N. Y. 

Magic Lantern and 100 Slides for $100, 

E. & H. T. AntHony & Co., 591 Broadway, N. Y., 
opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and Frames, 
Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Megalethoscope=, 
Albums and Photographs of Celebrities. Photo-Lantern 
Slides a specialty. Manufacturers of Photographic Mate- 
ricls. Awarded First Premium at Vienna Fxposition. 


There is no Excuse 
For a lady appearing in society with her face covered 
with freckles, tan, and other disfigurement which the 
skin is liable to, while they can obtain a harmless 
toilet preparation for effectually removing all such 
blemishes. Ask your druggists for a bottle of Geo. 
W. Laird’s ‘‘ Bloom of Youth.”? You will be surprised 
and delighted with the effect it will produce. After using 
a short time it will leave the skin soft, smooth, clear 


| and radiant in beauty. 











THE BOARD OF HEALT 


Says in its Report, -published Feb. 2d, 1875, on 


Condensed Milk 


“It appears extremely probable that the American 
Company maintains its old method of reducing 430 quarts 
to 100, while the Eagle and New York Companies con. 
dense about 400 quarts to 100, and the National about 375 
to 100. The fluidity of the Condensed Milk is by no means 
an indication of the degree of condensation, but rather 
indicates the temperature at which the condensation has 
been effected, since, with the heat above a certain point, 
the albuminous principles in the milk would be coagu- 
lated, which would cause the milk to thicken. The 
anaiysis indicated that such was the case, for some of the 
thickest samples showed the largest proportion of water. 


| A higher heat was also suspected, from the ‘ boiled taste’ 


in those samples. ”’ 

The American Company's Milk, not boiled, is safe for 
infants ; not thickened by heat, is easily « iluted ; suit- 
abie fur every purpose ; the very 
MILK: 

Warranted always equal to standard indicated above. 

Preserved Milk—“‘ Alderney Brand.” 
Address, AMERICAN CONDENSED MILK CO., 
205 East 27th St., N.Y. 


A. Famous 


VITALIZING 





TONIC 


The most perfect ever discovered, and the best in the 
world. 


WINCHESTER’S 


HYPOPHOSPHITE 


OFr AND SODA. 


This famous VITALIZING ELIXIR wi'l give vou strength 
and appetite. It will BUILD UP, INVIGORATE and 
VITALIZE th» eatire Nervous and Physicz! Systems, im- 
parting Tone, Vigo, Brain Power, and Nervous Force 
and Energy, and make you feel like anew bein~ For 
Delicate Ladies and Children, it is excelent. For CON- 
SUMPTION, DYSPEISIA, WEAK LUNGS, ant ALL 
CHES? and THROAT AFFECTIONS, it is the grandest 
and be t R medy known. 

Prices $1 and $2 per Bottle. Prepared only by 


WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 
, 36 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 


NEWSPAPER. 


FOR MOTi PATCHES, 
FRECKLES, 

AND TAN ask your Druggist 

for Perry’s Moth and Freckle 

Lotion. It is reliable. 


FOR PIMPLES ON THE 


é ’ 
Blackheads or Fleshworms, use 
&) Perry’s Improved Comedone 
P) and Pimple Remedy—the Great 
Skin Medicine, or consult Dr. 
» 3B. C. Perry, 49 Bond Street, 
” New York, 


CANCER 


Cured by Dr. Bond's Discovery. 
Remedies, with full directions, sent to any part of the 
world. Send for pamphiets and particulars. 
Address, H, T. BOND, M.D., 
PENNSYLVANIA CANCER INSTITUTE, 
»208 Chestuut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


GILES’ 
LINIMENT 


IODIDE OF AMMONIA 


Cures NEURALGIA, FACE-ACHK, RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
FROSTED FEET, CHILBLAINS, SORE THROAT, ERY- 
SIPELAS, BRUISES and WOUNDS of every nature in 
man or animal. The remarkable cures this remedy has 
effected classes it,as one of the most important and valu- 
able remedies eve discovered for the cure and relief of pain. 
From over-exertion Ic 1.t acted a piin ccroes my loins, 
My sufferings were intense. One bo te of Giles’ Lini- 
ment lovide of Ammonia cured me, T. B. McGEER, Con- 
ductor N. Y. and New Haven R. R. 
Depot, 451 Sixth Avenue, New York. 
per bottle. For sale by all Druggists. 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 


This lottery has been in existence over 90 years, and no 
drawing has ever been postponed, even for a single day. 
The Great Extraordinary Drawing 
of the year will take place 
April 22d, 1875. 
1,200,000 Dollars in Prizes, 
Only 16,000 Tiekets, 1 Prize to every 7 Tickets. 

















50 cts. and $1.00 








{Apri 17, 1875, 


Carpet Department 
Arnold,Constable & Co. 


Are now opening their 


NewSpring Carpetings 


And they respectfully ask an examination by those 


about furnishing, the latest designs and colorings, in 
Axminister, Royal Wiltons, 
Brussels and Tapestry. 
EXCLUSIVE PATTERNS IN ° 
French Moquette & Tournay Velvet, 
Axminster, Aubusson and Smyrna, 
in Whole Carpets. 


Also, a beautiful assortment or 


Three=Ply and Ingrain Carpets, 


In neat, tasty designs, suitable for Bedrooms and Country 
Houses. 


HOTELS AND STEAMBOATS 
Furnished in the best manner at short notice. 


ENGLISH AND AMERICAN OIL CLOTHS 


AND 


FRESH CANTON MATTINGS, 


in PLAIN, CHECKED and NEW FANCY DESIGNS, a 


splendid assortment just received. 


A Full and Complete Stock of all the 


NOVELTIES 


NOW OPEN 


Arnold, Constable & Co. 


__ Broadway, corner 19th Street. 








1 PUERO Of coccevcsccccsescocccccces $500,000 
a APR rrr rrr rrr rier ee 100,000 
ey eee A eRGMES OS SHRP SCCaDS 50,000 

2 Prizes of $25,000 each......... e.+. 50,000 

4 Prizes of 10.000 each............. 40,000 

12 Prizes of 5,000 each.............. 60,000 

2 Prizes of 1,0)9 sach.............. 2.000 
473 Prizes of 500 cach........cccccecs 256.500 
1,601 Prizes amounting to.... .......... 161,500 


All the I’rizes above stated ave Dra rn at this Drawing. 


PRICE OF TICKETS: 


To Prevent Loss by Mail, R mit Registered 


press. 
Prizes cashed. Circulars sent free. Highest 

paid for Spanish Bank Bills, Governments, etc. 
Address all orders to 


TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 11 Wil! St. N. Y. 


$10 $50 $100 SHARES IN) WALL 
b 5 


Street o ten lead .to 
fortune. Send for a copy of the Wall Street Review and 
Pamphlet, showing the various methods of operating in 
stocks. J. HICKLING & CO., Bankers and Brokers, 72 
Broadway, N. Y. 


BOOKKEEPING 


This work supplies a widely felt want in teaching 
Double-entry Bookkeeping in a few pages, and in a plain 
practical manner without laborious study over a mass of 
forms and wordiness, such as all other books on the sub 
ject contain. 

* Yours is, in my opinion, the best book in print on the 
subject of Bookkeeping.” —Olis Bisbee, Esq.. Principal 
Riverview Military Academy, Poughkeepsie, N.Y. 

‘*A neat and useful work, written with clearness. “’°— 
Scientific American. 

‘* Nothing could be better then this book. 
and concise.*’—Springfield (Mass.) Republican. 

‘Tt explains the principle of Bookkeeping better than 
anything we have yet seen.”°—Chicago Inter-Ocean, 

‘Tt is the most practical work of iis class." 
Philadelphia. 

16mo. 80 pp.. Red Edges, Cloth, $1. Boards 75 cents. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of price. Catalogue of Practical 
and Scientific Books sent free. D. B. WAGGENEN 
& CO., Publishers, 424 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 


THE 


WENCK 
PERFUMES 


- 80 DISTINCT ODORS, 


Including the Celebrated 


price 





It is plain 


—Press, 






Gilsey House Bouquet. 


_ STRICTLY THE FINEST GOODS 
MADE. 


TEFFT, GRISWOLD & CO., 





443 & 445 Rroadway, N. ¥., Agents. 








RICHARD W. FROST, 


MANUFACTURER OF FIRST-CLASS 
Ewurniture of Every Description, 
Patent Bureau and Wardrobe Bedsteads $25.00 end Upwards, 


Furniture repaired, varnished and reupholstered. Steamboats, Hotels and Public Buildings 
furnished at the shortest notice. All Goods purchased of my bouse guaranteed as represented. 


No. 112 FOURTH AVE., Bet. 10th & 12th Sts., New York. 





~ HARRIS’S “P.P.” LIQUORS. 


£-DISTILLED in Vacuo at 85 Fahrenheit. and thus rendered absolutely free from Fuse! Oil Acids and all Im- 
, purities, gives no headache, canses no nausea, creates no craving. no drvness of tongue or throat. but stimulates 


and cheers without unduly exciting the brain or nervous sv=tem. 
Liquers should be used. cither for medicinal or convivial purposes 


Re-distil!ing iz Vacuo (incorporated) 


No traveler should be without a flack! No other 


Wholes $100; 1-2, $50; 1-4, $25; 1-10, S10; 1-20, $5. 


Letter, Post Office Order, Draft on New York, or by Ex- | 


The OLIVER & HARRIS COMPANY for | 
Rectitying House, 641 Tiudson St.N. Y. 
Also in Landon, England; and Paris, France, 


| 
} 





| 
E.KETCHAM & CO. 
| Planisned, Jananned, Stamped and Plain 


| TLN-WARES, 
House-Furnishing Goods and Tinned 
Sheet-Iron Ware. 


DEALERS IN 
TINNERS’ TOOLS & MACHINES, HOLLOW WARE, 
PLYMOUTH BiVETS, Ete. 


100 Beekman St. & 289 Pearl St., 
(A. K. Hackett. 
Cuas. HopGetts. § NEW YORK. eam 


(Geo. W. Kercuan. 


PHELPS, DODGE & CO., 


IMPORTERS OF METALS, 
TIN-PLATE, SHEET-IRON, COPPER, 
WIRE, Ete. 
LIFF ST., between John and Fulton, NEW YORK. 


Royal Havana Lottery, Extraordinary Draw 
ing of April 22d. Only 16,000 LDiekets. Prizein every 
7 Tickets, $1,200,000 distributed in prizes. Circu- 
la:s of full information furnished. Address, W. FAuts 
& Co, 52 Broadway, N. Y. P. O. Box 4325. 


PORTABLE 
un SODA FOUNTAINS, 


$40, $50, $75, and $100. 
GUOD, DURABLE & CHEAP. 
SHIPPED READY FOR USE. 
Manufactured by 


rr 1 CHAPMAN & CU., Madison, Ind. 
emnanea Send for Catalogue. 


~ MULTUM IN PARVO. 


ELuis’s Patent NEEDLE THREADER, THREAD CUTTER, 
AND SEAM Ripper for the Sewing Machine, is simple, 
practical, and valuable. By mail, 25c. and 8c. stamp, 
or with half a doz. best Standard Needles, 5vc. and stamp. 
Agents wanted. 

H. A. ELLIS, Box 342, Springfield, Mass. 


’ ° 
Allen’s Pianet Jr, Silver Medal 
Hanp. Dritis and Wue«t Hors. Taree new 
styles. They ‘‘ sow like acharm,” and hoe better, 
easter, and siz times faster than the 
hand hoe. 8.L. ALLEN & CO., Mfrs. 
119 8.4th St., Phila., Pa. Circulars free.' 
A Live Acent Wantep in every town. 


HAVANA LOTTERY, 


EXTRAORDINARY DRAWING, April 22, 1875 


E. KetcHamM \ 





BLOCK - TIN 





—_»— 


















i 





2,097 Prizes, amounting to............... $1,200,000 
Py Peer ee pegveceseces -- 500,000 
EN eGR SEOs 60:06 6 5.00.0 cobene’ 100,000 
NTN fet UNid o's 64644060 vceshas 50,000 
2 Prizes, at $25,000 each ............. 50,000 
4 Prizes, at 10,000 each ........ itas% 40,000 

10 Prizes, at 5,000 each ............. 50,000 
469 Prizes, at ee OME sieved acecceys 234,500 
1,599 Prizes, at DO ORON ck seikttaesss 159,900 
10 Approximations from $500 to $5,000. 15,600 





CIRCULARS FREE AND PRIZES CASHED 
J. B. MARTINEZ & CO, Baukers, 
No. 10 Wall Street. Rear Basement, 
l. 0. Box 4685, New Vouk. 


HOWS various of pictures.—“The Rib-Tickte:,” 
bk price..25 cents. P. 0. Box 68, Cheshire, Conn 


“KE-RECT TIME—" CATALOGUE FREE ” 
L, S. WILLIAMS, Cheshire. Conn. 
** Wholesale Dealer in Watches.” 

















Aprit. 17, 1875.] 





The 'Traveler’s Guide. 


Brevoort House, 
FIFTH AVENUE, near Washington Sqit ure, New York. 
A quiet Hotel, with a Rests wurant of peculiar exce!- 
lence: its patrons are of the best families of this country 
and Europe. 
Cc. C> WAITE, 
Resident Partner. 
Belmont Hotel. 
European Plan. Fulton through to Ann St. 
way. Rooms, 50 cents and upwards, 
Meals at low prices. Open all night. 
Irving ‘House, 
BROADWAY AND TWELFTH STREET, 
Entrance 49 Twelfth Street. Rooms, $1 per day. 
A FIRST CLASS HOTEL, with moderate 
GEORGE P. H ARL OW Proprietor. 


FINAL POSTPONEMENT. 
A Fortune for $1! 


$50,000 FOR ONE DOLLAR. 
‘‘Now IS YOUR TIME.’’ 


Dame Fortune helps those who help themselves, 


GRAND GIFT CONCERT 


In aid of public 


CLARK & WAITE, 
Proprietors, 








near Broad- 
New family rooms. 





NEW YORK; 


prices, 


improvements in the City of 
Seaman, 2 Texas, | 


THE TEXAS GIFT CONCERT 





DEG RAAF 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUS 





TR ATED 


& TAY LOR, 


NEWSPAPE K. 


87 ard 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 








Ocean Steamships. 





WHITE STAR LINE. 
FOR QUEE nen OWN AND LIVE BPO, CARRYING 


by UNITED STATES 
NEW AND FULL-POWE aad STP astrs, 
Sailing fron frows ew York on SATURDAYS, from Liverpool 
on TH DAY 8, calling at Cork Harbor each way. 

2 I - ATURDAY, Apr. 10, at 8 A. M. 
BALTIC - - - - - SATURDAY, April 17, at 3 P. M. 
REPUBLIC - - - - 8 ‘AN TURDAY, April. oy at 8 A.M. 
ADRIATIC - - - SATURDAY, mer Sak ise S. M. 

Krom the White Star Dock, Pier No. 52 North River. 

These Steamers, the fastest in the trade, are uniform in 
size, and unsurpassed in appointments. The Saloons, 
Staterooms, Smoking and Bath-rooms are placed amid- 
ships, where the noise and motion are least, . eS a 
degree of comfort hitherto unattainable at se 

Rates—Saloon, $80 and $100, gold. Return Tickets, $175, 
| sold. Steerage at low rates. 

Drafts from £1 upwards. 

For inspection of plans and other infopeneion apply at 
| he Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New 

R. J. ¢ SORTIS, Agent. _ 


PACIFIC MAIL STEAMSHIP 








ASSOCIATION, LINE to CALIFORNIA, JAPAN & CHINA 


WILL GIVE A GRAND CONCERT 


MONDAY, MAY 31st, 1875, | 


And will distribute to the Ticket-Holders 


$250,000 IN GIFTS. 

The Concert and Distribution of Gifts GUARANTEED to 
POSITIVELY TAKE | LACE ON THE ABOVE DATE, 
or the 


Money will be Refunded ! ! 


Distribution to Commence Immediately after the Con- 
cert. Managers of the Distribution chosen 
by the Ticket-Holders and 
Prominent Citizens. 


LIST oF GIFTS: 

















1 Grand Cash Gift. ...... $50,000 

1 “ “6 WP ssgnoaee 25,000 

1 “6 “ © vssaganes 15,000 

1 ee tv7 ee sueuee 10,000 

1 bd . Se Vas eemeus 5,000 

1 4 i eG iveeees 2,500 

1 eh “ M. waaeiee 1,500 

19 * * ** $500 each 5,000 

20 “ bl walk ML 5,000 

30 “a “ “ 150 “ 4,500 

50 “ “ “ec 100 “ 6,000 

100 “ “ “ 50 “ 5,000 

100 « # “ 2 & 2,500 

200 “ “ “ 20 “ 4 000 

5002 “ “ 19 « 5,000 

1.000 “ “ “ 5 “ 5,000 
1,500 “s ” “ wigs 3 750 | 

46,259 as % = ; * 46,250 

49,767 Grand Cash Gifts, amounting to. $200,000 

22 Prizes in Real Estate am’ting to. 50,000 

+ $250,000 


49,789 Gifts amounting to..... oceecs 


Please address us for circulars, giving reference and full | 
particulars. 


A statement of the distribution will be published and for- 
warded to ticket-holders, and all gifts will be promptly 
paid after the distribution, 

Good and Responsible Persons Wanted 
to work for the interests of this Association. 
Commissions Allowed. 

How to Remit to us: 

Money sould always be sent by Post-Office Money 
Urder, Registered |.etter, Draft or Express. 

eae Orders sent direct to us promptly filled. 

CLUBS. 

Localities where we have no local Agent, can organize 
Uluvs and make a pro rata division of Gifts drawn Send 
lor Special Rates to Clubs. Make all remittances of muney 
and direct all com:nunica tious to 


A. R. COLLINS, Secretary, 
DENISON, TEXAS. 


N. B.—Orders for Tickets amounting to $5, cr over, 
sent C.0.D. per Express. 


Bryan’s Tasteless Vermifuge 


Clears the System of Worms—Removes the cause—No 
Taste, no _ no Smell. Price, 25 cents. 499 Greenwich Stree Street. 


SEND $1.00 


to F. W. HELMICK, Music PuruisHer, 278 West 6th St., 
CINCINNATI, OHIO, and receive the following beautitul new 
songs by mail: 
On, Isn't He A Tease! - - by Jean Le Croix. 
REMEMBER DeEps oF KinpNEss, by Charlie Baker. 
SADIE DARLING, - - - - - by Charlie Baker. 
Can be played on Organ as well as Piano, Sure to please 
everybody. Catalogues of new publications sent free upon 
application. 


Look out for the he Fine Chromo! 


THE BOY GUNNER ; 


The Pirates of the Gold Coast, 
By ROGER STARBUCK, 
Begins in this week’s Number of 
Frank Leslie's 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly, 


It will be the most stirring story the readers of this 
‘Boys’ Favorite ” have ever had. 

A charming Curomo given with the Number—one that 
Will please every reader. 

‘The Mid of the ‘Flora Bell,’” 
By the Author of the ‘*Grrt Crusow”’; and 
“Will Wilding,’’ 

By Jack Harkaway, are continued. 


Liberal 











HARKAWAY’S ADVENTURES will be 
resumed soon. 


Price Five Centr $2.50 A Ywan. 


Frank Leslie, No. 537 Pearl Street, New York. , 


via PANAMA. 


The magnific ent Steamers of this line, comprising the 
“ ACAPULCO,” “COLON” and ‘* HENRY CHAUNCEY.” 
leave Pier foot of Canal Street, North River, New York, 
connecting at Panama with the Company’s Steamers 

FOR SAN FRANCISCO, 
And also for Pacific Coasts of Mexico, Central American 
States, and ior Guayaquil, Callao, Valparai-o, etc, 

The Company’s splendid Steamers leave San Francisco 
for Yokohama, Hong Kong and Shanghai, the 1st of every 
m -nt!, 

Children under 12 years, half fare; 
ter fare; under 2 years, free. 

A competent Surgeon on board, 
| baggage iree. 

For freight and passage tickets, or further information, 


under 6 years, quar- 


One hundred pounds 


| apply at the office, on the wharf, foot of Canal Street? 


New York. 
H. J. BULLAY, 
i rts «ol 


‘Racing Boat Stock, 
Spanish & White Cedar. | 


from 3-16th thick up 


North River, 





Extra lengths and quality, 
tlaned and unplaned, 
LUMBER and VENEERS, 
ROSEWOOD, WALNUT, etc. 

Inclose Stamp for Catalogue and Price List. 


Geo. W. Read & Co., 


186 to 200 Lewis St., foot 5th & 6h Sts.. E. R., N.Y. 








OYS’ BOARDING SCHOOL $125 from February Ist to 
July 4th, 18/5. Great reductions; send for refer- 
HIRAM H. POST, Sing Sing, N. Y. 
Imitatio: » Gold Watches and 
AINS at $15, $20 and $25. Each 
Chain $2 to $12 to match. Jewelry 
of the same sent C.0.D. by Express. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Circular. 
No Agents. Collins Metal Watch 
, Factory, 235 Broadway, New York. 
Box 3696. 


ence, 











No Money Required until 
Goods are Sold. 


Full Particulars and Sample FREE on receipt of ten- 
cent return stamp. Address, 


DANFORTH & BRISTOL, 
697 Broadway, 


BUY J. &P. COATS’ BLACK 
THREAD for your MACHINE. 


EMPIRE LAUNDRY, 
329 to 343 East 53d Street. 
Branch OFFices: 42 University Place, cor. 11th Street, 
and 345 4th Ave. 

Gents’ and Family Linen, Lace Curtains, Laces, 
Blankets, Window Shades, Crumb and Dancing Cloths, 
and every description of Laundry Work. Collars and 
Cuffs equal to ‘Troy Work. 

Goods Called for and Delivered. 


EAFNESS AND CATARRH. A lady who 

had suffered for years from Deafness and Catarrh, 

was cured by a simple Indian Remedy. Her sympathy 

and gratitude prompt her to send the recipe free of 

charge to any one similarly afflicted. Address, Mrs. 
M. Ciara LeacGett, Jersey City, N. J 


BLAKE’S PATENT 
Stone and Breaker 


Crushes all hard and brittle substances to 
any required size. Also, any kind of 
STONE for Roaps and for Concrete, etc, 
~ Address, BLAKE CRUSHER CO., 
New Haven, Conn, 


A CURE GUARANTEED. 

State your case and send, with 25 

cents, to DR. VAN DYKE, No, 13821 

Green Street, Philadelphia. 

iT] SEGAR PIPE” (Pat.) a perfect-looking Ser ar, 
Chrom's and NEW Novelties sample, 10c, 

SIMPSON & SMITH, 66 Cortlan it St.. N. Y. 


] L ly suffered with CATARRH 
coo years; was cured in six 


N. ¥. 
































SKIN 
DISEASES. | 





will send the receipt, nosugh: free, to all afflicted. 





card that will appear and disappear at the pleasure of the 
performer—a wonderful illusion; 10 cts, The MAGIC 
| TRICK CARDS, for performing wonderful tricks, 
| 15 cts. a pack. The ‘BLACK ART; or, Magic Made 
| Easy—a book giving over 160 of the best aud latest tricks | 
with cards, coins, sleight of- hand, ete., a wonderful book, 
| 1§ cts. ; or the four, postpaid by mail, 35 cts. 
0. T, MARTIN; Box $0, Hoboken, WN, J. 











Also, full stock of HARDWOOD | 
MAHOGANY, SATINWOOD, | 


eeks by asimple remedy, and |. benste, Sake 


| DE VISITE, and Prof. 
| CARDS. 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM | 
FURNITURE, 


Mattresses, Spring-Beds, 
Etec., Ete., 


Of any House in the United States, which they offer to 
_Betall at Wholesale sil 


FLORISTS. 


FR UIT, | omni, 


. |TREES|.. 


PLEASURE, | PROFIT, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Pears, Apples, Cherries, Peaches, 
PLUMS, QUINCES. 
Small Fruits.—Grapes, Currants, Raspberrics, Black- 
berries, Strawberries, Goosceberries. 

Ornamental.—Wceeping and Standard Trees. 
Evergreens.—Common and New and Rare, 
Shrubs, —V aricgated-leaved and Flowering. 

Roses.— Moss, T a, Climbing pone Perpetual, 

















| Ww 
Clematis Jackmanni, is perpetual, hardy, lives | 


easy, grows fast, and flowcrs the first year. 


12 sorts Perpetual White Clematis, and {fifty | 


new varieties of many shades of color. 
safely sent by m il. 
Good Plants sent by mail, postpaid, as follows : 


Strong plants 





6 Cho'ce Roses for... $1 09 | 13 Choice Roses for. ..$2 00 
6 Variegat d-leaved and Flowering Shrubs for. ....$1 00 
18 Variegated leaved and Fiowerin,s Shrubs for.....$ $2 00 


500 Acres ) T. C. MAXWELL & BRO.’S, 
of Nursery, j Ca! talogues , free. 


Geneva, N.Y. 
ONE. YEAR’S SU oy OF 
ai 
VEGETABLE SEEDS 
FOR SMALL GARDENS, 

To those who are not conversant with the different 
varieties of Vegetable Seeds, or may not have the time or 
inclination to make their own selections, we offer the 
following collections, which contain only the most ap- 
proved and d sirable kinds in each class. They are made 
up in the most jiberal manner, care having been taken to 
give a large quaniity of the best and most useful varieties 
in each section 

Colle ‘tion No, 4, pr ice $ 6.0. 
12.00. 
Collections of Sauna Flower Seeds, 
Carefully svie ted, so as to pive 

Flowers throughout the eusuing Spring and Summer 
months.” Explic.t ci ection; for s wing and treatment 
sent wilh each packag e 

24 distin t varieties for $1. 00 
50 sd * 2.50 
100 he : “* 5.00 

Any of the above collections sent f, ee, by mail, on re- 
ceipt of price. 

Purchasers of «ny of the above coll-ctions will receive, 
without extra charge, our Seed and Piant Catalogues for 
1875, logether with jive colored plates. 





35 Cort- 


JeleaHerelers NC, sages § St. 


N EASY ROAD TO ‘FORTUNE ; or, 77 
Ways of Making Money, 50c.; Art of Letter-Writing, 
15c.; Short-Hand Without a Master, 25c.; Magic Photo- 
graphs, 25c.; The Black Art Fully Exposed, 25c.; Com- 
plete Fortune-Teller and Dream Book, 1b. 5 Magic Trick 
Cards, 20c. ; Art of Ventriloquism, loc. ; Courtship and 
Marriage, lic. ; Magic Made Easy, 2dc. ? How to Raise 
Ghosts, 50c, ; Jonly Joker’ s Game Bag, with over 100 side- 
splitting Cuts, lic. ; How to Behave, ‘Ide, Inclose money, 
and address, J. C. Jennison, Box 5374. P. O.. New York. 
TYPE Type put up expressly for Amateur Printers 
se by the New England Type Foundry, 105 
Washington Street, Boston, Mass. Send stamp for speci- 
men book, 


) PRINTING 1 PRESS.—J Just Out. Prints a form 
__ 744 inches. Send 3ct.-stamp for Catalogue. 
EVANS, 50 N. 9th St., Phila. 


COMPLE TE OUTFITS. 


aa Presses, Type & Engravers’ Boxwood, 


VANDERBURGH, WELLS & CO, 


16 & 18 DUTCH, cor. Fu JLTON ST., New York. 
Manufacturers of Superior Wood Type and Border, 
Pattern and Brand Letters. 














REMIUM CHESTER WHITE . PIGS 3, —$15 each, $28 
a pair. Chester County MAMMOTH. CORN, and 
Imported BELGIAN OATS. 4 Ibs. by mail, $1; peck $2; 
14 bushel $3; bushel $5. Circulars and Sample Packages 
of Seeds Free for 2 stamps. Address, 
N. P. BOYER, Parkesburg, Chester | Co., Pa. 


\VOTH PREVENTIVE—Fur Boxes 10x8x93{ 
Zz lined with a sure preventive from Moth, same as 
used by leading practical Furriers for years past; same 
box can be used a lifetime. Made of Black Walnut’ for $2, 
or of Pine for $1.25. - Sent on receipt of price. 


VAN HORNE & SON, Practical Furriers, 
Schenectady, New York. 


F.W. DEVOE & CO. 


MANUFACTL MPORTER‘S 


E LEAD Z NC COL RS JARNISBES 





WHIT 


ARTIST S° Mi 


STORE 
VARNISH WORKS .BF YN NT FACTORY 


NEW- YORK 


FRE E circulars of our hew Chromos and twenty 
other salable novelties for Agents. Sample, 
10c. ROE & SIMPSON, 105 John Street, N. Y. 


9 CENTS—1 PACK OF MAGIC TRICK CARDS for 

performing wonderful tricks. THE LITTLE FLIRT, 
with 14 tableau pictures.) THE LOVER'S TELEGRAPH 
for ladies. THE MAGIC BIRD for imitating birds, 
lots of fun. THE VANISHING CARTE 
Raymond's celebrated TRICK 
Tilustrated directions. All of the above six 
articles sent free on receipt of only 25 cents, 

HOLT & CO., 














Address, Rev. T. J. MEAD, 
Drawer. 176, Svracuse, New York. 
t The COMBINATION RING, 
being a Key-Ring, Glove and Gaiter- | 
@ Buttoner and Paper-Cutter com. | 
bined; only 5 cts). The VANISHING CARD-—a | 


Addres:. | 4 


Box 3676, New Y ork City. 


SHOT-GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS REVOLVERS, 






of p ten and every 
‘and Revolver Creat Weare cetera Gun Pa. 


MURDERED 111 identified How! you 
gay. Send stamp for illustrated Catalegue 
' Boston Hand Stamp Cc., Boston, Mase. 





a beautiful succes-ion of | 





Agents Wanted. 


Largest t Stationery Package in the World 
mailed for 15c. Gro. L. Feuton & Co., 11¥ Nassau St., NvY. 


A t Wanted Salary or commission. Tareas, 
gents CowAn & Co., Eighth St , N.Y. 
Li di Can make $5 a uay i. their own city or town. 
a ies Address ELuis Mra. (o., Waltham, Mass. 

A DAY. Employment forall. Patented Novelties. 

Send stamp. Ggo. Betts, 543 Broadway, me Be 
Write for the latest. No humbug. Mammoth 

'$TO outfit, 25c, Fritce & Waker, Dayton, 0. 
$10 : 2 $2 per day. Send for Chromo Catalogue. 


J. H. BuFFoRD’S SONS, Boston, Mass. 


a week and expenses to ail. Articles new, 
) staple as flour. Samples free. C. M. Lix- 


INGTON & Bro., N. Y. or Chicago. 




















Yearly to Agents. 85 new articles and the 
best Family Pape? in America, with two $5 
$24! 0 amily Journal, 300 B’way, N.Y. Sample free. 


A Montu—Agents wanted everywhere. ‘Busi- 
ness honorabie and first-class. Particulars sent 
% e, Address, J. WORTH & CO., St. Louis, Mo. 


35 A MONTH.—Agents wanted. 4g@~ Ten - Ten best 

selling articles in the world. Sample free. 
Address, J. BRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 

The TOLL-GATE ingenious cem. 50 objects to 

find! Address, with stamp, E. C. AF BEY. Buffalo, N. ¥. 


A WEEK to Male and Female Agents, in their 
locality. Costs NOTHING to try it. Particulars 








Prize Picture sent free! An 





FREE. P. 0. VICKERY & CO., Augusta, Maine. 
JNONSTANT EMPLOYMENT. —At home, Male or Fe- 
} male, $30 a week warranted. No capital required. 
| Particulars and valuable sample sent free. Address, with 
6c.return stamp, C. Ross, W illiamsburgh, M, Ze 


WANTE p 79 MORE YOUNG MEN TO 


learn Telegraphy. Good situa- 
| stamp, SUPERINTENDENT U. 











tions guarantee d. Address, with 
T. Co, Oberlin, 0. 


iD. — ~ As gents to induce gents to try the ‘*‘ Labor 
| Reform fuspender. Nearly every man buys it who 
| tries it. 43 pairs : ‘old in a police station in 25 minutes. 
Over 800 dozen sok! to one man. $85.75 made by an agent 
in one day. Sample by mail, 75 cts. B. J. ‘GRE EL f 
687'4 Washington St., Boston. 


WA NTED Agents for the best selling Prize 


Pa-kages in the World. It con. 
opes, Pen, Pen Holder, Pencil, 


tains 15 sheets paper, 15 envel. 

Patent Yard Measure, 

pac a of ’erftumery, and a piece of Jewelry. Sample 

package, with clegant prize, post-paid, 25 cents. Circular 
free. _BRIDE & ¢ 0., ic9 Broadway, N. Y 














A YEAR. AGENTS WANTED. 
Owing to the wonderful success of 
our great 50 Book Combination, 


we have a en induced to enlarge it, and now offer a grand 
Combination Prospectus representing 


LSO DISTINCT FIBOOkK 


wanted everywhere. It is the bigest thing ever tried. 
Sales made from this when all other books fail. Also 
Agents wanted on our Magnificent Family Bibles. 
Superior to all others. Full particulars free. Address, 
JOHN K. POTTER «& CO., Publi-hers, ee . 








HE LINC OLN POSTAGE STAMP ALBUM 
and Catalogue, with Spaces for over 2,000 stamps, 
bound in cloth, gilt: post free, 50 cents. The cheapest 
Album ever published. 
W. LINCOLN, 239 High Holborn, London, England. 


SYCHOMANCY, OR SOUL CHARMING.” How 
either sex may fascinate and gain the love and af- 
fections of any a. they choose, instantly. This art 
all can possess, free by mail, for 25 cents; together with 
a Marriage tor et tian Oracle, Dreams, Hints to 
Ladies, etc. A queer book. Address 
T WiLLTAM. & CO., ublishers, Philadelphia. _ 











j (new edition) 
256 pages i'- 
lustrated—Mo- 


del Love Letters—Art of gaining love of and marrying wh > 
and when you please—How to be handsome—Remedies 
for many diseases; also many new secrets, arts, mysteries, 
money-making methods, etc. Price only 10 cents. 
Address, Union PuBLISHING Co,, Newark, N. J 


CABINET OFFICE SECRETARY. 








THE MOST 
COMPLETE 
AND 
Convenient, 
Business Desk 
made 
uguiries promptly 
answered. 





WOOTON DESK CO., 


Indianapolis. 


A NOVEL TO WIN THE HEARTS OF ALL. 


The Romance of a Poor 
Young Girl, 





CHARLES GAYLER, 


The successful Dramatist and Novelist, author of “ Pet,” 
“Out of the Streets,’’ etc, 


Begins in this week’s Number of that 
Great Family Paper, 


Frank Leslie’s 


Chimney Corner, 


With that Number is given gratis a Beautiful Floral 
Chromo. 
With No, 517, an elegant engraving, entitled 


“MAY 


Equal in execution to the finest French proofs, and 
charming in its subject. 


ce 7) 999 
HATH! 
A remarkably brilliant story, by that popular novelist, 


ISABELLA VALANOY ORAWFORD, 


Begins in No. 518, with which will be given arothcr 
Floral Chromo, and with No. 519 another 
exquisite engraving. 


The Short Sto iex, by Annie Thomas, the celebrated 
English novelist ; Mrs. Jane G. Austin ; "Stoddard ; Mis. 
Annie Frost and Mrs. Weis, constantly appear, end, 
with the varied and attractive contents, make the CHD 
NEY CORNER the most attractive family paper of the 
day. 

Frank Leslie's CHIMNEY CORNER appears eve y 
Monday. Price, 10 cents ; annual subscription, including 
postage, $4. 


Frank Leslie, No. 537 Pearl Stréet, New York, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Apri 17, 1875, 
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~ most delicious end efficacious dentifrice 


ist Strengthens the Gums, Whitens the Teeth, 
Preserves the Enamel, and leaves a Delicious 
Fragrance in the mouth. 
Indorsed by the most eminent Dentists of 
Europe and used by all the Courts thereof. 
Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers, _ 


FAY’ S OAGULINE 
UNITES CHINA OF THE BEST CEMENTS 
¥ ¥BR( OKEN GLAS g WITHOUT EXCEPTION FOR 

IS ONE JEWELER S PURPOSES. 


ARATOGA LAKE, —FOR SALE, ON THE 
Banks of Saratoga Lake, the Schuyler Mansion and 
Grounds, containing about thirteen acres, beautifully lo- 
cated, adjoining the residence and grounds of Frank 
Leslie, and near Moon’s, the celebrated drive and resort 
for Saratoga’s fashionable society. Offered at a bargain 
by the executors to close an estate. For further par- 


ticulars, price, etc., inquire of 
’ HOMER MORGAN, No. 2 Pine St. 


BONA FIDE! 


54,000 
Estey Organs 


TO-DAY 
Sing their own Praises, 
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MAKING A PANIC IN WALL STREET ; OR, TOO HOT FOR HIM. 


D—._ D—w.—‘ It's hotter for me than 1 expected. 
117. TU get out of this as soon as I can.’ 


They won't siand my forcing gold beyond 








MANUFACTURED BY 


J. ESTEY & co., 


Brattleboro, Vt. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. | 


Willoox & (nbhs, 


The only Standard Sewing Machine REALLY 


Silent and Light Running. | 


MAKES A SECURE SEAM _ 
18 SAFE FOR WOMEN 
18 EASIEST TO LEARN | 


nd, for families and many LARS as 
HAS NO RIVAL * 
Main Orricg : 658 Broapway, N. Y 
Branches in all leading cities. 


CAUTION! 1—Beware OF UNPRINCIPLED DEALERS 


old and worn-out Machines, 
an palm them off as new. Also, buy 
none but genuine Needles. Each and 
every Needle made by us is stamped on 
the shank, ‘‘Pat. March 1861.” All 
others are worthless. 
GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


HAVANA LOTTERY. 


Extraordinary Drawing. April 22d. 


GERMAN GOVERNMENT LOTTERIES. 


Circulars with full information sent free. Wacusmann 
& Co., Bankers, 75 and 77 Nassau St. P. 0. Box 3316. 


KENTUCKY STATE LOTTERY! 
Single Number Scheme. 


(Authorized by Special Act of the Legislature. 


For the Benefit of the University of Paducah. 


$300,000 * solders 'srstickerse ‘* | 
FIRST PRIZE, $50,000. 


THE DRAWING TO TAKE PLACE AT COVING. 
TON, KENTUCKY, Saturday, April 24, 1875. 
No Geoount on Priges—Kyv ery Prize paid in full. 

















SIMMONS, DICKINSON & CO., Managers. 
sSCEEME. 

1 Prine of $60,000 is .,...5.......... $50,000 | 

OO ee 20,000 | 
RSS ee 10,000 
2Prizesof 5,000 are................ 10,000 
Sree ae 20ee is. .:.............. 4,000 
iy  ¢ a Se 25,000 

fas gk Ge 12,500 ! 
1,000 Prizes of: 100 are...,............ 100,000 
5,000 Prizes of. .10°are................ 50,000 


APPROXIMATION PRIZES. | 
4 of $2,000 Approximating to $50,000 are $8,000 | 
4 of 1,625 Approximating to 20,000 are 6,500 | 


4 of 1,000 Approximating to 10,000 are 4,000 


6,118 Prizes, amounting to $300,000, | 
Whole Tickets, $10; Halves, $5; Quarters, $2.50. 
Remember that every Prize is drawn, and payable in 
fall without deduction. are never 


Drawings 
recon but take place regularly the last ee i of 
th. Send for clive ar. ‘ 
all orders to 


DICKINSON & CO., Covington, Ky. 
FISHERMEN! 


TWINES AND NETTING, 


. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
w@ Send for Price-List. Baltimore, Md. 


po cube merged Cured by Bates’ Patent Appliances. ‘For 
description, etc., address, ‘Smpson & Co., Box 5076,N. Y. 


Pitzibation of 000 acres of choice 
‘uston ope meer rn 

ae 17 bo ween in 
to May ite 1S. Failronds) and 
and Goan of Ror che City of Houston. Tickets, 


for ireula Maps and Deseriptive Pamphlets of 
nd fo E. FOS TER, Manager, Teuton Texas. 



















'GRAND EXHIBITION 


OF SEASONABLE 


CARRIAGES, 


IN ALL THE FASHIONABLE STYLES. 


Road Wagons, 


ALL WEIGHTS, IN GREAT VARIETY, 
SUPERBLY FINISHED. 


Bradley, Pray & Co,, 


No. 25 UNION SQUARE. 





FLOWERS. 


100 Fine Mixed Gladiolus...... eee ce 
100 Fine Mixed Extra Gladiolus. oes 
100 Dahlias in 50 Sorts.........eeeseceses 
50 Dablias in 50 sorts.. 
100 Assorted Bedding Plants, ‘all large ‘and strong, 
Including Roses, Geraniums, Fuchsias, Ver- 
benas, and every desirable Plant for a first- 
class Flower Garden ......... ANP Ey anes. 20:00 
Do Do Do.. 6 00 
All carefully packed and sent by ‘Express upon 
receipt of price 





12 Mixed Gladiolus by mail for................. 0 60 
12 Extra dota iZ sorts “  *, 0. .ccccce ccooes LO 
5 Assorted Lilies rake as 6dbhcae-v ens 1 00 
15 Extra Fine Roses i OE Ss Sere 2 00 

| Ree 1 00 
20V sling staid assortment ‘'.......00 woecees 1 00 
10 Assorted Bedding Plants “,,........... coens.) Se 
_s Basket Plants OS cgews 4b pea kete 1 00 
_. Ornaméntal-leaved Plants for........ 1 00 

Address, Cc. L, ALLEN C@., 
- Queens, N. Y. 





‘Choice Ever-blooming 


ROSES. 


Pelargoniums and Carnations. 


With a very large assortinent of Bedding and House 
Plants. Stent SAFELY BY MalL, PostaGE PAtp. Siz 
tiful varieties for $13 twelve do. ; $2, incl the 
magnificent La BELLy CARNATION. Also, FLOWER and 
GARDEN SEEDS of best quality in great variety. For 
our beautifully Illustrated Catalogue, address, 
THE BELLEVUE NURSERY co., 
Paterson, New Jersey. 


. 


SILVER PLATED WARE 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


Meriden Britannia (Co.,|5 > pap 


550 BROADWAY, N Y., 


Factories : WEST MERIDEN, CONN. 
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND PATENTEES OF THE 


CELEBRATED PORCELAIN-LINED 


ICE PITCHERS 


Cleaner, Lighter and more Durable than the Metal-lined. 
The Porcelain is enameled on hard metal, and CANNOT 
BE BROKEN OR CRACKED BY ROUGH USAGE. 

In addition to an unrivaled x= of FINE 
ELECTRO-PLATED TABLE-WARE, we 
offer a new line of 


FORKS and SPOONS, 


Extra Heavily Plated by the NEW PATENT PROCESS, 
which deposits the silver and requisite thickness on the 
parts most exposed to wear. 

THEY ARE UNEQUALED for durability by any made 
by the old process. 

SPOONS and FORKS plated by this improved method 
are stamped : 


1847---ROGERS BROTHERS.---xII. 





SILVER-PLATED PORCELAIN-LINED 
ICE PITCHERS. 


THE LATEST IMPROVEMENT AND THE BEST 
ARTICLE MADE. 


TIFFANY & CO., 


UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


HAVANA LOTTERY, 


Extraordinary Drawing April 22d, 1875, 





ing to $1,200,000 , one Prize to every eight Tickets, 





1 Prize of.. ‘ 000 

1 Prize of... ee 

1 Prize of..... - 50,000 

2 Prizes of $25,000 each . seeess 50,000 

4 Prizes of $10, 000 each . sesees 40,000 

10 Prizes of $5,000 eacd...... . 50,000 

469 Prizes of $500 each..... 234,500 

1697 Prizes, amounting to......... +141 $15,600 

2097 $1,200,000 
Circulars with full ur o sent free. Tickets for 
sale aad prizes cashed by P. C. DEVLIN, Stationer and 





General Agent, 30 Liberty St., N. Y. 





Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos. 


nic YORK HOUSE, No, 112 PIFTH AVENUE, 








M. KNABE & CO., Baltimore and New York. 


a tees OAP 








Only 16,000 Tickets and 2,097 Prizes, amount: ! 








GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons, 


i. Oldest, Largest, and Most Perfect Manufactory in tho 
United States. 


90,000 


Now in use. 
No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same 
Popularity. 
ae” Send for Price Lists. 
Address, BUFFALO, N. Y. 





We announce that (until further notice) we will seli 
to applicants in any city or town where we have no 
agent on the same terms and at the same discounts as 
to large dealers who purchase from $30,000 to $50,000 
value annually, 

The fact of ours being the o’dest and largest manufac- 
tory in the United States, with 54,000 instruments now 
in use, is a sufficient guarantee of our responsibility and 
the merits of our instruments, 

GEO, A. PRINCE & CO. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT’S ° 
STL PHNS. 


Sold by all dealers. 
Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St., N.Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 
RHODODENDRONS 
And other PLANTS and TREES. 
S. B. Parsons & Sons, near 
Kissena Station, Flushing, N.Y. 


STEWART S 








SLATE&MARBLE MANTELS 


A220 & 222 WE 





R.B. PARSONS & CO. 


Offer in their Jarge assortment of all the BEST 
VARIETIES, especially fine stocks of the following: 
ORNAMENTAL TREES °f the best sorts. 
EVERGREENS, of both new and old sorts. 
RHODODENDRONS, the best hardy shrub. 
FLOWERING SHRUBS in large variety. 
ROSES—+strong plants. Also smaller by MAIL, 
For Catalogues, address at FLUSHING, N. ¥- 


Genuine 


FRIEDRICHSHALL 
Bitterwater. 


A mild and the best aperient in the world. Réstores 
the appetite, removes biliousness, keeps the head clear, 
the blood cool, without weakening the system. Certi- 
fied by Baron von Liebig to be a most salutary and bene- 
ficial water. 

For sale by all leading retail grocers and druggists; 
to the trade only es BOUCHE FILS & CO., Sole Agents, 
37 Beaver Street, 


LANTERNS and Stereopticons of all 
sizes and prices; Views illustrating 
every su Parlor Entertainments and Public Exhi- 


bitions. Pays well on a small investment. Catalogues free. 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. 


SEEDS for 
1875. 


J. M. THORBURN & CO., 
15 John 8St., New York, 
Will mail to applicants, free of charge, their New 
Catalogues of 
VEGETABLE SEEDS, 
FIELD SEEDS, 
TREE SKEDS, 
FLOWER SEEDS, 
SPRING BULBS 
Ete., Etc., Ete. 


ROSES. 


sy ee men Roses 

ts 
Le for for imisdien flow- 
ering sent postpaid for $1. 


2 pd Roses by mail, 




























Bedding Plants, 


PLANTS. 12 ty'mai, 


2 Choice Weick of Ve- 
getable or Flower Seeds 
by mail, $1. 


Send for Illustrated Cat- 
alogues. 


BULBS. 
pags’ by ELLIOTT €0., 

14 Marker Sr., 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 


~ ROYAL SAXON 
GOVERNMENT LOTTERY 


100,000 ticketa EN OV 60,000 prizes, 
HAVANA LOTTERY. 
‘THEODOR 


P, 0. Box 8604 116 Naseau 8 » New York. 














